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TO THE TEACHER 



It will be useless to put children intp this book unless 

1. They know all the sight-words, and phonograms presented in 
the Additional Primer, and in the Additional First Reader, — and 

2. Are skillful enough in " the blend " to determine readily any 
word made up of three or more phonograms. 

If, therefore, your pupils have been imperfectly prepared for this 
book in the grades below yours, — or, if having been well prepared, 
they have had a long vacation just before entering your grade, — your 
first care must be to review and perfect the work of the lower grades, 
whatever time it may require to do so. 

If your pupils have not been prepared at all, i.e. have not been 
taught by the Rational Method, you must, of course, prepare them ab 
initio. No matter what their grade may be, the best of all ways to 
do this is to put them through the Additional Primer and the 
Additional First Reader in strict accordance with the directions 
given in the Manual for the j^r«^ and second half-year's work, except 
that instead of beginning with the blackboard and learning a certain 
stock of words in advance, they should begin with the book itself, 
and learn the new words as they become necessary. 

At the beginning of a term, though the pupils from the grade 
below come to you well prepared, you will probably receive a number 
of new pupils who know nothing of this method. Meet the diffi- 
culty involved in this circumstance, thus : — 

During the first month of the term, teach the new pupils, by 
means of special drills, all the words and phonograms found in the 
following lists. Let them also, of course, participate in the regular 
reading of the class, but do not expect their reading during this 
month to be good. From the beginning of the second month, the 
class should be able to work as a unit. 
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Th. ADDmoHAi. Prik« akd Apditiosai. 

FlMT RKADKK VOCABU1.A*! 

a, a«aiB, aU, am, an. and. any. apple, ajre, »™v"' **'l**^ eoml' 

com, coTild, cow, crown, - day, daughter, d«ix. oi , ^ ^^^^ 
down, drink, - ea«h, eat, egg. end ever. - *y' '" ' ^ g^s, 

frog, from, fruit, fuU, -^^^J^^^^'^'^^Stef^e^, hiU, 
_ had, hair, hand, has, have. he. head. hear. h«^, je , __ 

him, his. home, horse, honse ^onseSjhow - I^i^ . ^^^^ ^^^ 
Jack.jm,-kmd,kitty,-let,like,littie,look, m« ' ^ 
me,iLilk,Mr.,much,my,-new,no,not,now,-^^h,o^d, ^ 

one, or, ^ther, our, out, over.-pail, pig. ^^J^^^J't t^e, tell, 
said, saw. see, shaU, she. sing. some, stay, sugar s^ ^^^ 

than, that, the, them, then, there, they, *^^^y ^e. weU. 
to. too,-under, up. us.- walk, want, -^' J^d ;S '^a^ wolf, 
were, what. when, where, which, who, will, wind, wing, wi . 
work, would,— yes, you, your. 

Phonogramu 

a, &, ail, ails, b, hi, br, e. <}. ch, ck, cl, cr,-d, d. dr.-6, 6, ^ «^' 
ers l,-f,-I,l.ic.ick, ight, ights, iU, Uls, un mg nig«,^P;^' 
iri^_k, -1, ly, les8,-m,-n, ness, -0, 6,-p, pl, P^, -'. «' 8' 
ah,— t,tr.— ti,un,— V,— w,— y, y. 4.v» „wif.r in 

(These phonograms should be taught or reviewed in "^ « °~^ 
which they are presented in the Manual, and not in the alphabetical 
or reference order in which they are given above.) 

Never have any lesson read by your pupils until you have speciauy 
prepared them for it in accordance with the following ^^^f ""^ ' 

1. Select from the lesson all the phonetic (marked) woifl^ 
2. Write or print these words on the blackboard, marked as in tn 
book, and have them read by the pupUs a number of times, it our 
experience will soon teach you how much repetition is necessary. 



TO THE TEACHER 



3. In the main, give the harder words to the bright pupils and the 
easier ones to the dull pupils. If you would not have the dull re- 
main dull, give them plenty of work (always easy) to do. 

This exercise will constitute at once a preparation for the lesson 
and the " blend-drill " for the day. 

A day or two before reaching a lesson that introduces a new 
phonogram, teach this new phonogram, and practice your pupils 
in its use by having them read (from the blackboard) a number 
of words taken from the Manual list over which this phonogram 
appears. Do not teach any new phonogram more than a day or two 
in advance of the lesson in which it is first presented. 

Finally, — Do not attempt the use of this or any other book of this 
series until you have thoroughly digested the instructions given in 
the Manual, pp. 3-15. 
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LESSON t 
T6m Thumb — Part I 



How T6m Drov0 



thumb Thumb busy business 



'' How dull the evj^nings are ! " said the f arm er 
to his wifj^. '' My business for the day is over. 
I have pokj^d this fir^ till I am tlr^d. You are 
busy with your spinning. You do not speftk 
to me at all. I wish we had a house full of 
children. They would make us mgrry." 

His wlf^ sij^Ji^d. *' I wish we had ev^n one 
child," she said. '*If he were no bigger than 
my thumb, he would be wglcome.'^ 

By and by they had a child. And what do 
you think ! He was On ly as big as his mother's 

thumb I 
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But his mother was ple^g^d with him. She 
said, *'He is the best baby I have ever seen. 
He n ever cri^g when I am busy.^' 

They nam^d the boy T6m Thumb. He was 
fed with the best milk to be had. But he never 
beeam^ bigg er than his mother's thumb. 

Many se^g^ng w6nt by. The farm er was not 
dull any mor^. When the business of the day 
was over, there was T6m Thumb. He kgpt the 
f arm er busy at play with him. 

In a short time, T6m Thumb wanted to do 
things for himsglf. He was always busy with 
something. He trtj^d to do whatever he saw 
others do. And whatever he trt^d to do, he 
did. 

One day the farmer was going to the fSrest, 
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to ciit down trej^g. '^ I wish some one could 
drivj^ the horse to the fSrest, by and by/' he 
said. 

*' I can do that for you," said Tom Thumb. 

This mad^ the farm er smilj^. " How can you 
do that?" said he. ''You are much too little 
to dnv)^." 

'' That is a secrgt," replied Tom Thumb. '' But 
I do not mind telling you. I shall sit in 
the horse's e^r. Then I can tell him where 
to go." 

"Well," ans^er^d the faraaer, ''that will be 
funny. But you may toy it. I shall like to 
have you in business with me." 

At three o'clock it was tim^ to go. His 
mother plagj^d Tom Thumb in the horse's e^r. 

" You are a man of business now," she said. 
T6m Thumb drov^ 6flf shouting, " Get-up, get-up." 

The horse w6nt, as if the farmer were driv- 
ing. Three mgn, who w6nt by, heard T6m 
Thumb spe^k to the horse. They saw the 
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horse do as he was told . But they could not 
see that any one was drtving. They degided 
to foUo^, and find out what it all mg^nt. 



LESSON 2 
T6m Thumb — Part II 



How T6m Was Sold 



father 



The horse wgnt stra^^|4t to the fSrest. It w6nt 
up to where T6m Thumb's father was busy. 

When T6m Thumb saw his father, he crij^d, 
"Here we are, father. Now take me down. 
Am I not a bravj^ drt v er ? " 

"That you are, my boy,'' replij^d the father. 
"A daughter could not have driven so well. 
Fm well ple^g^d to have such an ablj^ boy." 

The men saw Tom's father take him down. 
They did not jibio^ what to make of so tiny a 
c^ld. 
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One of them spok)^ s6ftly to the others. He 
said, ''Look here, we must b]iy this little chSp. 
We can make it our business to sho^ him about 
the country. Pe^plj^ will pa^ to see him." 

So they w6nt up to the father, who was busy 
again. "That is a bright boy you have," said 
one. " He is a brav)^ lad. But he is too small 
for this business. Sell him to us. We will 
treat him kindly. He shall have no tr^iiblj^g 
at all. He shall play in our garden, with our 
daughters." 

" No," said the father, " he is my child. You 
cannot b^dy him. No price will tgmpt me to 
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sell him. He is the apple of my ^yj^/' 

But T6m Thumb was ligji^ii ing. He clim]!i^d 
up to his father's sho]41der. He spok^ s6ftly 
in his father's e^r. 

''Let me go,'' he said. "I will come bSck 
again. I want to see the e^untry-'^ 

So the father sold T6m Thumb to the three 
men. They said, ''Where would you like to 
sit, T6m Thumb?" 

"On the t6p of your head, tallest man," re- 
plied the boy. "Then I can see all about me." 

"But you will fall," said the man. 

"No, no," said T6m Thumb. "I shall not 
fall , I can clin g to your hair." 

So Tom Thumb had his wish. He was plag^d 
on the top of the tallest man's head. He 
seated himself in the midst of the man's hair. 
Then he cri^d, " Good-by, father." And they 
all w6nt 6ff — Tom Thumb and the three bad 
m6n. 

By and by T6m Thumb said, "It is almost 
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D Jght now. I am tir^d of riding way up here. 
Ple^g^ put me down on my fe^t." 

The man did not want to. But T6m Thumb 
pleaded till the man felt sorry for him. So 
he set T6m down in a f^eld by the ro^d. 

Tom ran away at once. He was so tiny, 
they could not see where he went. 

They pokj^d all about with sticks. But they 
could not find him. 

They had to go away without him. It was 
a bad day's business for them. 

LESSON 3 
Tom Thumb — Part III 



Who Found Tom 

T6m Thumb kept still till he heard the m6n 
go away. Then he looked for a plag^ to sle^p. 
By and by he found an empty snail shell. 

"This will do/' said he. "Here I can sle^p 
all night.'' So he crept in. 
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He was almost asleep, when he heard some 
one spe^k. '*I had better lisjK^n/' he said to 
him self. 

T6m kept still, and the mgn eam^ nearer. 
He could hear ever y thing then. 

"But how can we get the man's silver? '' 
said one of them. 

''I can sho^ you/' said Tom Thumb. 

"Be still/' said one of the rSbbers. "I heard 
some one spe^k then.'' They were all very 
much fri^^n^d, and st5pp^d to lisf^n: 

T6m Thumb spok^ again. " I will tell you 
what to do. Take me with you, brav^ robbers. 
I am good at your business." 
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" Who are you ? '^ said they. " How do you 
l/tno^^ what our business is? Where are you?" 

"Look down by your fgj^t If you are not 
blind, you can see me." 

They lookj^d down and saw him. 

"Lift me up," said he. 

They lifted him up and carried him with 
them. 

As they w6nt on, he told them of his plan. 
" I can cre^p in at some crSck," he said. 
"Then I can busy mysglf insid^. I can hand 
the silver out to you." 

"That will be fin^," they said. "We will try 
you. You have a good business head." 

In a short tim^ they reach ed the house. T6m 
crgpt in, where a do0r was op^n a crSck. 
It could not be op^nj^d all the way. A cha|n 
kgpt it nearly closed. 

The m6n could not get in, but T6m Thumb 
could. 

Once m sid^, he cri^d, " Shall I give you all 
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I find? I shall have to be busy. There is 
plenty of silver on the tabl^/^ 

"Be still, you sUly boy. You will wak^ 
everyone in the house/ ^ said they. 

But T6m Thumb mad^ bel^ev^ he did not 
hear. He scre^m^d again, "What do you wish? 
Shall I take all I see?^' He wanted the pe^plj^ 
in the house to hear. He wanted the bad 
rSbbers to be punished. 

Some one did hear. The daughter of the 
house awokj^ and heard T6m Thumb cry out. 
She ra^sj^d herself on her 61 bo^ to lisjK^n. 
Then she heard him again. She did not stay 
in bed then. She wgnt to call her father. 

The rSbbers heard her and ran away. T6m 
Thumb slipped out into the garden. He fe^r^d 
he would be blamj^d if he were found in the 
house. 

Then he degided that it was timj^ to go home 
to his father. But what do you think! A big 
J^erg^ wolf eamj^ into the garden. 
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His business there was to find something to 
eat. He smell^d all about. In a very short 
tim^ he found our tiny friend. And in a trice, 
he had eat^n our little T6m Thumb. 

LESSON 4 
T6m Thumb — Part IV 



Home Again 



Obscure Vowels 



As the an imal ate him, T6m Thumb f a^t ed. 
When he eam^ to himself, it seemed like n ight 
to him. There was no l ight insid)^ the wolf. 

But Tom Thumb was no cow ard. He did 
not wast^ tim)^ crying. He tri^d to think how 
he could get out. 

By and by he said to the wolf, ''Don't you 
want some brg^kfast ? " 

The wolf was much astonished at this. But 
he too was no coward. He replied, ''Oh, yes! 
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Now I think of it, I do. You were too little 
to make a real me^l for me." 

'' ril tell you where to find a barrel of corned 
be^f/' said T6m Thumb. "Will you go there?'' 

"Indeed I will/' ans^er^d the animal. 

Then Tom Thumb dirgeted the wolf to his 
father's house. But the wolf did not ]tno^ it 
was T6m's father's house. 

By and by, the wolf said, "Now I see the 
house. How can I get into it?" 

"You must sne^k into the kijKdign when no 
one is there. The ki/ch6n windo^ is left opj^n 
a little. The be^f barrel is ne^r the wmdo^." 

So the wolf crgpt into the house that way. 
He had a fin^ brg^kfast. But he ate too 

m 
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miich. When he tn^d to cre^p out of the 
wind o^ again, he could not. He found he was 
too fat. T6m had trapped him. 

Then the frantic animal tor^ all about the 
kijKchgn trying to get out. But he could not. 

He madj^ such a din, that T6m's father heard 
him, ran in, and killed the fjferg^ animal. 

Then T6m shouted, ''Father, father, let me 
out! Let me out! '^ The father was very mu^ 
fright^n^d, and looked all about for T6m. He 
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could not see him anywhere. Then he ^new 
T6m must be insid^ the wolf, so he etit the wolf 
opj^n. Insid^ was his boy, aliv^ and well. 

Then in eam^ Tom's mother. How deli^ed 
she was to have her boy bSck! 

''You must never le^\^ us again,'' said the 
father. ''I, mysglf, can ke^p you busy. My 
business ne^dg a cl ever lad like you. There is 
a he^p of briish, waiting now to be cle^rf^d 
away. Let's go to breakfast," he went on. 

So the mother, the father, and Tom Thumb 
had a good brg^kfast. Tom ate a p/egff of water- 
mSlon as big as a dlm)^. That would not do 
for you, would it? 
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LESSON 5 
A Elddlji Story — Part I 



been 



There was once a little house in a big 
mg^do^. In this house livj^d a father and his 
three daughters. The mother had been de^d 
ever singff they were tiny girls. 

The father had always been a good father. 
And the daughters had been good children. So 
they had a very ple^gant home. 

One day, the father seemed une^gy. He 
said, " Do not go out of the house to-day, my 
daughters. I have heard that an old wIjKch has 
been seen about lately. If she comes here, 
treat her kindly. But do not let her in, and 
do not go out of the house. '^ 

Then the father w6nt 6flf to his business. 

The three daughters were very busy for a 
tim^. They had the morning work to do* 
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They did it well, for they had always been 
good little house-kej^p ers. 

As they workj^d, the eldest daughter said, ''I 
am tirj^d of the house. Father is too unejtgy^ 
about us. I do not bel^evj^ there is any wl)!ch 
about. I broke father's big ^up yesterday. 
Let us go to the storj^, and b]iy him another." 

''I am afraid he will not like us to do that," 
said the small est daughter. 

*'0h, yes, he will! " crt^d the other daughters. 
''When he finds that we have been away, and 
have come bSck again, he will like it." 

So the three daughters put on pretty drgssSg 
and went out. 

They had not reached the rojtd, when they 
saw the old wl]l!ch. She was waiting for them 
in the me^do^. 

She saw them at once and ran up to them. 

They were too fright^nj^d to run away. How 
they wishj^d they were still busy at home! 
How they wishj^d they had been good daughters ! 
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The old wljUch t^uch^d each one of them with 
her stick. 

One daughter be^am^ a daj'sy. Another he- 
cam^ a buttercup. And the small est beeam^ a 
wild ro§^. 

Befor^ the old wijKch w6nt away, she spokj^ 
vgry softly to the wild ros^. *'Tou have been 
a pretty good girl/' she said. '' So you may go 
home each n ighf 



LESSON 6 

A Kiddl^ Story — Part II 

At fiv^ o'clock, the father eam^ home from 
business. It had been a busy day, and he was 
tir^d. 
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As he cr6ss^d the me^do^ he w6nt ne^r the 
three new plants. '' What pretty pogi^s ! '' he 
said. '*I did not see them this morning. I 
must s end the girls out to p ick them. The 
children have been in the house all day. They 
will like to have a run in the mg^do^." 

So sa/ing, he op^nj^d the do0r. No one 
€amj^ to me^t him. There was no supper 
rg^dy^. Ever y thing about the house was stiU. 

" Oh ! where are my daughters ? " he crt^d. 

''The old wIjKch must have been here. How 
I wish I had stayj^d home from business to- 
day! What shall I do? What shall I do?'' 
He sat down, with his head in his hands. 

By and by, he felt a soft tjziuch on his hair. 
"That is the way my little daughter touches 
my hair,'' he said. 

Looking up, he saw her. It was n ight and 
she had come home. 

"Don't cry, dear father," she said. ''We 
have been bad daughters, but we are sbrry. 
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'*We were tir^d of the house. We wanted 
to get you a new eup. too. Tou }tno^ sister 
broke yours. 

''We had not reach ed the ro^d, when we saw 
the old wIjKch. She t^iich^d us with her stick. 
One of us is a da^sy now. One of us is a 
buttercup. And the other is a wild rosj^. I 
cannot remgmber which I am, but the wl]l!ch 
lets me come home at night 

"Don't cry, dear father,'' she said again. ''I 
can get your supper and your brg^kfast. Maybe 
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some timj^, the wI]Kch will let us all come home 
again.'' 

"I am deli^ed to have you, little one/' 
said the father. ''But I want my other 
daughters, too. In the morning, I shall go to 
the old wIjKch. I will promis^ her anything if 
she will give back my childrgn.'' 



LESSON 7 
A Kiddl^ Story — Part. Ill 



th th 



Beforj^ it was l ight s the little girl was up. 
She wanted to lejtv^ breakfast re^dy for her 
father. She Jtnew she must go back to the 
me^do^ when the l ight eam^. 

When the father awok^, there was the break- 
fast, but no little daughter. 

He did not stop for brgjikfast, thojlj^ji. He 
w6nt at once to look for the wijKch. 

He lookj^d sadly at the posij^s, as he cr6ssj^d 
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the mg^do^. They seemed to smilj^ at him. 
"I do not see how tho§0 can be my daughters," 
he said. 

All at once, the wIjKch was standing beforj^ 
him. She had a ^re^th of thisjUj^g on her head. 

For a moment neither one of them said any- 
thing. Then the father spok^, thoii^ji his ^ro^t 
fglt choked. He said, *'Are thos^ my daughters 
in the me^do^? Have they been mad^ into 
posing? They were the brg^th of lif^ to me. 
If you will give them back to me, I will do 
anything you sa^.'^ 

"I will let you try to answer my riddl^," 
she said. '' If you give the right an s^er, you 
may have your daughters. If you do not, they 
shall n ever bre^th^ again." 

"Tell me the riddl^, wi^ch," said the father. 
"I bel^evj^ I can answer it." 

''This is the riddl^," said she. ''Which one 
of the pogl^g is the daughter that comes home 
at n ight ?" The wijKch bel^ev^d he could never 
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answer. She ]tnew that the little girl had not 
told him. 

The father ran back to the poslj^g. He b6nt 
down over them. He looked at ever y thing 
about them. He t^iich^d each st6m. He 
riibb^d each le^. The le^v^g of the wild ro§^ 
pricked his hand. He fglt each pgtal. The 
le^vj^§ of the da|§y and the pgtalg of the butter- 
cup were damp. 

All at once, he said, *'I J^no^^, I ]hio^. It 
was the wild ros^." 

*'How do you }tno^?'' said the wl]l!ch. 

**This way,'' said the father. '*Tho§^ pogi^g 
are damp. They have been out all n ight . This 
one is dry. She slSpt at home. Give me my 
daughters, wljtch. I have ans^er^d your 
riddlj^.'^ 

In a moment, he fglt s6ft arms about his 
ngck. He fglt li ght touches on his hair. 

All three daughters were there. And the 
wIjKch was nowhere to be seen. 
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LESSON 8 
The Sgv^n Little Kids — Part I 

Once upon a timj^ there was an old go^t. 
She had s6v^n little kids. She was fond of 
ever y one of them. 

One day, she had to go to the f6rest to find 
something for them to eat. Her cl6§et shglvj^s 
were entirely empty. She did not want her 
little ones to }tno^ this. So she said, ''I must 
go to the f6rest on business. Be good children, 
and stay in the house until I come Mck. 
Then you shall have a fin^ dinner. There is a 
bad old wolf about, who may come here when 
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I go. Do not let him in. If he is once in sld^ 
the house, he will eat you. 

" He will try to Set so that you will not }tno^ 
him. But n ever fe^r, you will ]hio^ him when 
you hear him spe^k. He speaks in a de^p 
ton^. When you see him, you can tSU him by 
his black fe^f' 

"We will be good, mother dear," the kids 
prbmis^d. ''We will not let him in." 

Then the mother w6nt on her grrand. V6r^ 
shortly, the little kids heard a |tn6ck at the 
do0r. ''Let me in, dear childrgn," said some 
one, in a lo^ ton^. ''I am your mother. I 
have been to the forest and come bSck. I have 
something nice for you to eat." 

But the little kids Jtnew that thos^ were not 
the mother's ton^s. They ]^new, too, that it 
was not timj^ for the mother to come back. 

''We will not let you in," they cri^d. "You 
are not our dear mother. We ]^noy^ you by 
your dej^p tonj^g. You are the bad wolf." 
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Then the wolf w6nt 6ff. He saw that he 
must make his tonj^s s6ft. So he w6nt to a 
stor^ to b]ly candy^. This he ate to make his 
ton^s s6ft. 

When he cam^ Mck, he spokj^ sweetly. ''Let 
me in, little ones/' he said. ''I have been to 
the f6rest. Now I have plSnty for you to 
eat." 

He was standing by the wind o^ when he 
spokj^. His wick ed head was out of s ight 
But he madff one mistake. He put his WSck 
fej^t up again st the wind o^. 

''You are not our mother. You shall not 
come in/' cnj^d the kids. "Tho§^ fe^t are not 
our mother's. Your hair, too, is black," said 
one of them. 

Then the wolf w6nt to a baker. "Sprg^d 
some do]l^|l on my fe^t, baker," said he. "My 
fej^t are sor^. Ple^s^ put do}4^|i all over them." 

When the doil^ji was sprg^d on, he w6nt to 
the miller. "Sift some fl our on my fe^t. 
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miller/' he said. *'Sift it all over my hair, too, 
I do not like WSck hair and fe^t." 

The miller fe^r^d the wolf mg^nt mischlj^f. 
So he said, '^I will not. I am too busy/' 

Then the wolf thrg^t^n^d the miller. He 
said, *'I will eat you, if you do not do as I 
saf. Get the fl our at once.'' 

So the miller sifted fl our all over the black 
wolf. Then the wolf ran back to the govt's 
house. He Jtnew that he was going to get in 
this tim^. 

LESSON 9 

The Sgv^n Little Kids — Part II 

As the wolf JtnSck^d this tim^, he spokj^ v6ry 
s6ftly. *'Let me in, my little kids," he said. 
"I have been to the forest. I have something 
for each one of you." 

''Let us see your fe^t," they said. 

He put his fe^t up against the windo^. 

The fej^t looked all right , and the kids opjinjid 
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the do0r. When he was insid0, they saw who 
it was. 

Then they were fri^t^nj^d almost to dg^ti^. 
They ran all over the house. 

One ran under the tabl^. One crgpt under 
the bed. Another slipped into the fir^plag^. 
The fo]4r^ Q[im\/>^d up on a shglf. The fif^ 
trt^d to get out of a windo^. Another crept 
bene^ft, the dish pan. The sSvj^n;^ clim]zi^d 
into the cl6ck-ea8^. 

The old wolf found and ate all but one. That 
was the one in the cl6ck-€as^. When he was 
looking for that one, he broke m any dishgg. 
But he could not find the sgv^nth kid. 
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Then the wolf w6nt out into the garden. He 
lay down on the grass and w6nt to sle^p. 

When the mother eamff home, what a house 
she found! Every thing in it had been upsSt 
or broke n. 

She lookj^d all about, but could not find e\^n 
one of her kids. She beeam^ v6ry much f right - 
j^n^d. She eallj^d each one by nam^. No one 
ans^er^d till she called the sgv^ntih. 

"Here I am, mother, in the dSck-^asj^,'' said 
he. '*The do^r is stuck. I cannot get out.'' 

Then she let him out. He told her how all 
the others had been eat^n. 

Then they w6nt out into the garden. There 
the old wolf la/, still asleep. 

The mother looked at him closely. She saw 
his hair y sidj^g go up and down. It seemed as 
if there was something alivj^ insid^ him. 

'' Can it be,'' said she, '' that my children are 
not dgjtd ? " 
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LESSON 10 

The S6v^n Little Kids — Part III 
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''I bel|ev^ my dear little kids are stiU aliv^/' 
crt^d the go^t. ''How can I find out? Let me 
think. Oh! I }tno^ what I can do," said she. 

*' Go back to the house," she said to the 
sgv^nth kid. *' Get me she^rg, and a ne^dlj^ 
and ^rg^d." 

As she waited, the mother busi ffd hersglf 
picking up stones. 

''Will thes^ do?" said the kid, as he handed 
her the things. 

"Yes, child. Thank you," ans^er^d the gojtt. 

The wolf was still asleep. 

So the mother go^t cut the animaPs bbd^^ 
op^n. She needed all her sta:6n^h to do it. 
His skin was like Ig^ther. But she was s^6n^, 
and she wanted to sav^ her little kids. 
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One by one, the little kids sprang out of the 
cut. What a delight it was to the mother to 
see them. She was thankful indeed. She 
patted each one. 

"Now bring me thos^ stonj^s/' said she. 

Then she put the stones in sid^ the wolf and 
stijKch^d him up again. He did not wak^ at 
all. He did not ev^n blink. 

'*That was a good p|e§^ of business," said 
the mother. 

Then the go^t and her kids w6nt home. 
They were busy for a I6n^ tim^ put ting things 
to rights . But finally all was tidj^ again, and 
they sat down to rest 

When the animal was 16ft alon^, he aw5k^. 
The stones insid^ him mad^ him want a drink. 
So he degided to go to the river bank for 
water. 

As he w6nt, the stonj^s ]^n6ck^d against one 
another. They almost broke his ribs. He fSlt 
something was ^rbn^. He crt^d out: — 
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'' What rattles, what ratting, 
Again st my old bonf5§? 
Not little kids, I fefir, 
But only big stonf^s/' 

By and by, he eam^ to the river bSnk. And 
what do you think? As he le^n^d over to 
drink, he fgll in. The stonf^s madfJ him sink 
at once. 

The little kids were pef^ping at him from a 
wind o^. When they saw him sink, they were 
delighted. They skippf^d all about and sSn^, 
'' The wolf is dgfid ! The wolf is dgfid ! '' 
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LESSON U 
The Fox and the Stork — Part I 



Fox 



fox 



Once upon a tim^J, the Lady Fox ttvj^d ne^r 
Mr. Stork. She was kind, but full of mischief. 
Mr. Stork was a bluff old chSp. He liked a 
good dinner better than anything 61sf5. Lady 
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Fox ]tnew this and degided to play a prank. 

She eallj^d her servant to her. '*Red Brush/ ^ 
said she, "go to Mr. Stork's house. Tell him 
I invitj^ him to dinj^ with me to-ni ghf 

Red Briish w6nt. He eamj^ Mck shortly and 
said, "Mr. Stork will be deli ght ed to come, 
madam. What shall I give you for dinner?" 

"You may give us br6^. Red Brfish. And 
servfJ it in rfiallo^ dishgg." she said. 

"But, madam/' ans^erpd Red Brush, "that 
will not do. Mr. Stork cannot eat from a 
shallop dish." 

"Do as I sa^. Red Briish," replied Lady Fox. 
" It is not for you to tell me what Mr. Stork 
can eat." 

So Red Briish madfJ a tasty br6^. 

At the pr6per tlm^, Mr. Stork cam^. 

"Good evening, my friend," said Ladj^ Fox. 
"Tou have come at the v6ry^ best tim^. The 
br6^ is rg^d^, and we can dlnj^ at once." 

"Thank you, Lady Fox," said Mr. Stork, 
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politfJly. "I think br6^ makes the finest 
kind of dinner/' 

They sat down. Red Brush plag^d the br6^ 
beforfJ them in shall op dishe§. 

The Fox could e^§ily iSp hers up. But the 
Stork could w6t only the tip of his bill in his. 

"Do you not like the brSth, my friend?'' 
said the Fox. '' Tou have not been eating 
mtich. I am s6rry if it is not good.'' 

"Do not be s6rry, Lady Fox," Mr. Stork 
replied. "I can see that the br6tit is good. I, 
too, can make good broth. So I want you to 
come and din^ with me, some day beforj^ I6n^. 
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I will try my best to have a dinner you will 
like/' 

Lady Fox could not v6ry well say no. So 
she said, *' Thank you, I will come any day 
you wish/' 

'*Let it be Friday, then, my dear lady," said 
he. ''Will you?'' 

''Friday it shall be," she replif^d. 

So, later in the day, Mr. Stork w6nt away 
with a twinkl^ in his j^y^. He said to him- 
self, "I, too, can play a prajnk." 

LESSON f2 

The Fox and the Stork — Part II 

On Friday morning the Stork was v6ry busy. 
He had been to the storf5 and back befor^ nlnj^ 
o'clock. He had no servant to go on grrands 
for him. 

By twglv^, he had his dinner rg^dy to servj^. 
Lady Fox cam^ on timj^. He met her at the 
do^r and led her in. 
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"Will you rest on this bgnch, dear Ladj^ 
Fox?'' he said. "I will have dinner on the 
tablf^ in a moment." 

" Thank you, I will," she ans^er^d. 

In a short tim^, he eam^ back and led her to 
the tabl^. No dinner had ever smgllj^d better. 
But the Stork had served his br6tii in tall vas6s. 
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With his 16n^ bUl, he could e^§Ily reach the 
brStii. But Ladj^ Fox could not ev^n tastf^ it. 
She could only l ick the outsidj^ of the vasj^. 

**I8 the br6tih not good, dear Ladj^ Fox?" 
said Mr. Stork. **I tn^d to have it as good 
as your s." 

"Yes, yes, Friend Stork," said Lady Fox. 
"It is, I bel|ev^, the b est brSfe that could be 
madfJ. It is as good as you are cl ever . I have 
been repaj!d for my prank of the other day. 

"Good-by, I miist go now." So saj^ing, she 
tripped light ly away, a saddfir and a wiger Fox. 



LESSON 13 

The Fox and the ^at 
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One day Mr. Fox w6nt out on business. His 
business was to find some ge^s^ for dinner. He 
did not like to work. But he was a grej^dj^ 
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fgllo^, and, like d a grj^at de^l to eat. One must 
work, if he would eat, you ]tno^. 

He was not afraid of a man with a gun. 
He was cunn ing and Jhiew how to slink away. 
Neither was he afraid of m any animals. But 
dogs he fe^rj^d greatly. 

As I said, he w6nt out to look for fat gej^s^. 
He had gon^ only a little way, when he m6t 
Madam -Cat. 

**I am glad to me^t you. Madam,'' said he. 
"Have you see n any gamji about ? '' 
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'' What kind of gamj^ ? '' said she. 

''I like gej^s^ best," ans^erj^d Mr. Fox. 
''Tho]/l^|i anything that would make a good 
ro^st will do. I do so like gravy.'' 

" Are you not afrajfd of mgn with guns ? " 
she said. 

'*I am not afraid of anything," he boosted. 
**I have a bSg full of t ricks for cheating my 
gneml^s." 

*'I ]hio^ only one trick," said Madam -Gat. 
''But I can savj^ mys6lf by me^ng of that." 

As they were speaking, they heard a pSck 
of dogs coming. 

Madam -Cat at once ran up a tre^, and was 
saff5. '* This is my trick," she cri^d. '' What 
can you do?" 

Mr. Fox tnf^d to think of a way of gscap^. 
But he was so fright^n^d, he could not. 

The dogs cam^ nearer and nearer. 

In a short timj^, they had gathered all about 
him. Then they kiU^d him, right under Madam 
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€at's j^y^s. But they did not get her. 

"My one trick is better than his bSg full of 
forgStt^n tricks/^ she said. 

LESSON f4 

The Greedy Wolf 

Once upon a timj^ there was a grej^dy Wolf. 
Whenever he killed an animal, he ate it all 
himself. He n ever invited his fr fend s to have 
any. 

One day, when he was eating, a small bon^ 
stuck in his ^ro^t. He could not get it up or 
down. It gavj^ him gr^at pa^n. He ran all 
about, groaning. 

Final ly, he saw a man- He said, '' man ! 
I have a bon^ in my titro^t. Ple^§^ put your 
finger into my throat and take the bon^ out.'' 

The man said, '' I ]^no^ better than to do that, 
Friend Wolf. Be sid^g, I have other business to 
attend to.'' 

A Fox €am^ al6n^. The wolf crij^d out, ''I 
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am glad you have come, dear Fox. You will 
take the bon^ out of my ArS^t, will you not?'' 

The Fox smiled slyly and said, '*I g]/l6ss not, 
old fgUo^. I'm too wl§^ to do that/' 

The Wolf was in Sgonj^ by this timfJ. He 
stSgger^d all about It was not e^^f ev^n to 
breath j^. 

Then a CranfJ ^am^ al6n|^. He was busy 
€arry^ing home some meat. 

'' Get this bonfJ out of my ^ro^t," gSsp^d the 
Wolf. *'I will give you anything, if you will." 
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Now the Crane was really kind. So he put 
down his lo^d. Then he stuck his 16ii|^ bill 
down into the Wolf's titrojit. With this he 
picked the bon^ out. 

**Now, Mr. Wolf, ke^p your prSmisj^," the 
Cranj^ said. **You promised to give me any- 
thing I wanted, you ]^no^.'' 

But the Wolf only grinned. '* Be ^ad for 
this," said he. Your bill has been in a wolf's 
^ro^t, and come out again in sai^tf. That is 
all the pay you nej^d." 

'^Well, well!" said the Cranj^ as he wgnt 6ff. 
*'One must not look for gratefulness from a 
greedy Wolf." 

LESSON f5 
Old saltan — Part I 

There was once a farm er who o^nj^d an old 
dog nam^d Sultan. Sultan had been a faithful 
dog all his liff5. But he had gro^n so old he 
had 15st all his te^th. He could no I6nger 
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fri ght fa ev^n a «at. No eat looked at him twice. 

One day the farm er was standing in his door- 
way. He was look ing at the dog, ly ing in the 
sun. He said to his wifj^, ** That dog is no 
longer any good. I shall kill him to-m6rro^.'' 

This speech mad^ the good wif^ fe^l sorry. 
She an s^erj^d, " He has workj^d for us a 15n|^ 
timf5. I think he de§ervf5§ to be fed and shgl- 
terj^d by us al ways. I am will ing to f e^d him 
as I6ii^ as he liv^s." 

"You do not understand/^ said the farmer. 
**He has no te^th. No tramp would be the 
le^st bit afraj!d of him. I do not see any re^g^n 
for kej^ping him. We have pa^d him by fej^d- 
ing him each day he has worked. Yes, he must 
dlj^.'^ 

The old dog heard ever y bit of what they 
said. Te^rs eam^ into his ^y^s. He f61t v6ry 
sad, for he like d to llvf5. 

All at once he remgmberf^d his frj!end, the 
wolf. "Ill go and tell my tr^tiblj^ to the wolf,'' 
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he said to himsglf. '*He may be abl^ to SdvigfJ 
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me. 

The dog waj'ted tiU all were in bed. Then 
he sUppj^d away to the f Crest. 

'* I am glad you «am^,'' said the wolf, as they 
sat together. "I think I ]^no^ what you can 
do. 

" To-m6rro^ morn ing the farm er and his wif j5 
will go to the fields. They will work there all 
day. They will take the baby with them. They 
will laf her on a blS^nkgt under a tre^. Tou 
will be told to ll^ besld^ her. 

" Then I will come out of the f6r est and ste^l 
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the baby. You must run, as if toying to ^^^ 
me, and savj^ the baby. I will let her fallr Tou 
must then p ick her up, and take her bSck to 
her father. Do you think he can kill you 
then?'' 

LESSON f6 

Old Sultan — Part II 
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Sultan w6nt bSck to the cbttagfS much plejig^d. 
'*It takes the wolf to Srrang^ things well,'' he 
said. ''No one is to be really in danger. I 
must mansi^^ the business well, tho]i^|i. I do 
not want my gently mistrgss to be much 
fri^^n^d." 

In the morning, the farm er said, ''We shall 
have to be busy in the f|eld to-day. We must 
take the baby with us. We can laf her undgr 
a ^ej^. Old Sultan can li^ besid^ her. Maybe 
he is not too old for that." 
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Ever y thing camfJ about just as the wolf had 
said. 

When the f arm er and his wiffJ were busy in 
the fjfeld, the wolf eam^. 

He eamfJ with a le^p and a jiimp. He jii^lg^d 
they would hear him if he jumpjifd. And they 
did. 

They began to run back to the baby. But 
the wolf g6t there befor^ them. 

The ugly looking be^st picked up the babj^, 
and ran 6ff with her. 

Old Sultan jiimpjifd up and ran to cSjKch him. 
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Just befor^ the wolf reach ed the forest, he 
dropped the baby. 

** There, take it!'^ he snapped, as old Sultan 
eam^ up. "It's no jok^ to run with such a big 
baby. FU want some paj^ for this business. 
Me^t me in the eSbbag^ pSjUch to-n ight . FU 
tell you then what I wanf 

Sultan trStted back, carrying the baby to her 
father and m other . He lajid her down at her 
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father^ s te^t, and lookjifj up into his fag^. 

The fanner's ^y^s were full of te^rs this timjif. 
He lookfJd at old Sultan, and spok^ gently to 
him. '' How Strang^ ! '' he said. '' Tou have 
sav^d my baby's liffJ. I was just about to take 
your s. I was so stingj^, I grii^g^d you anything 
to eat. Tour fin^ e^urag^ has give n my child 
back to me. Tou shall Hv^ on the fat of the 
land now. 

*' Go home, my dear,'' he said to his wiffJ. 
'' Make some fin^ rich br6th for old Sultan. He 
does not nefJd te^:& for that." 

The dog wSg^^d his tail and f611o^^d the 
good wif^ home. He felt he had been a little 
me^n to cheat her so. But he could not spe^k 
to tell her about it. 

''I'll be a faithful servant to them all, any- 
way," he said. "That's all I can do now." 
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LESSON 17 
Old Sultan — Part III 

That n ight , when all were aslejifp, old Siiltan 
crgpt out s6ft ly. He wgnt at once to the eSb- 
bag^ pS-jKch. 

The woK was al rg^dj^ there. " Well, well, old 
fello^!^' he said. "Tou are all right now, I 
gjigss. I have been a good fr/end to you. 
Haven't I?^^ 

''That you have,'^ said the dog. *'I shall 
never forget your kindness.'^ 

'* If I some tim^§ run 6ff with a fat shejifp, you 
will not no tig^, will you ? '' said the wolf. 

**Fm s6rry, but I must/^ ans^erjifd old Sul- 
tan. ''I cannot have the one who fejifdg me 
rSbb^d." 

The wolf did not think old Sultan mg^nt this. 
So one night he tn^d to ste^l a shejifp. 

Old Sultan heard him and wak^d the farm er. 
The farm er lost no tim^ in getting up. He ran 
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out and gav^ the wolf a fin^ beating. 

As the wolf ran away he shouted at Sultan, 
**Tou shall paj^ for this, you rSscal!'' 

In the morning, the wild bo^r €am0 to Sultan 
with a mgssag^. "The wolf wants you to fight 
him," the bo^r said. *' B ring a frjfend and me^t 
us in the f6rest at sunsgt." 

Old Sultan could find no frjfend but a three- 
Iggged cat. How ever, at sun s6t, they sgt 6ff 
together. The cat limped alSn^ as well as she 
could. She had to ke0p her tail s^Sjf^t up to 
balangj^ hersglf. 

The wolf and the bo^r were wajfting in the 
f6rest. When they saw the cat's tail sticking 
up, they were fright^n^d. It looked just like a 
s^^ord with which to kill them. 

The bo^r crgpt un der some le^v^s. The wolf 
clim]^j;fd up in to a tre^. 

The boar's e^rs sho^^d, how ever, and the cat 
spijifd them. They looked like mice to her. She 
sprang upon them and bit them. 
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Out jumpjifd the bO^r with a wild cry, and ran 
away. 

As he ran he shouted, *'Look up into the 
trefJ ! Look up in to the feeff ! '' 

The dog and the e^ looked up and saw the 
wolf. He fglt ashamed of having been fri ght - 
^n^d. So he eamfJ down and m&d^ friends 
again with old Sultan. 
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LESSON tZ 
How the Turkey-e6ck L6st His Wif^— Part I 



Turkey 



yard 



Once upon a tim^, a Turkey-e6ck and his 
wif^ llv^d in our yard. 

One day, the Turkey-e6ck said, **I am tir^d 
of this yard. I g]iess I shall go to the f6rest 
for some nuts.'^ 

''May I go with you?^^ said the wit^. ''I, 
too, am tir^d of the yard.'' 

*'Tes,'' ans^er^d the Turkey-e6ck, ''you may. 
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But if we find only one niit, who shall have 
it?'' 

'*Tou may/' replied the wifj^. ''I like niits, 
but I like you better." 

**No, I will not be gre^dj^," prSmisj^d the 
Turkey-€6ck grandly. *'I Jbio^^ what we can 
do. We can dlvid^ it." 

So they slipped out of the yard when no one 
was looking. 

When they reach ed the nut tre^ they be gan 
to look for nuts. 

They did not sta^ toggAer, however. The 
Turkey-e6ck w6nt 6ff a little way by himsglf. 

By and by, the wiffJ found a grj^at, big nut. 
There were plgnty mor^. So she decided to 
eat it without waj!ting for the Turkey-cSck to 
come back. 

It was such a fat niit that it stuck in her 
throat. She was afraid she would chok^. 

Just then the Turkey-e6ck cam^ bSck. *' Oh ! " 
cn^d she. *' Run and get me some water right 
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away. I wish I had n ever I6ft our saf^ yard/' 

The Tiirkey-eock ran at once to the Stee^m. 
He said, '' Stream, give me some water. My 
wif^ is choking over a nut in her &ro^f 

But the Stee^m said, *'I cannot give you any 
water now. Tou must b ring me some red silk 
from the brtd^, befor^ I can assist you.'^ 

So the Turkey-e6ck ran to the brid^. 

''Ple^s^ give me some red silk,'' he panted. 
''The Stee^m will not give me water till I get 
some red silk. My wif ^ is chok ing over a nut. 
I must have water for her." 

The bnd^ replied, ''I cannot give you the red 
silk now. You must work for it by getting my 
^re^th for me. The ^re^^ is on the picket 
fgng^ in the yard." 

The Turkey-cock ran back to the yard. He 
snajKch^d the ^re^th, and carried it to the brid^. 

''Here is the red silk," said the bnd^. 

He carried the red silk to the Stream. 

The Stream said, "Thank you, Turkey-e6ck. 
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Now you may have all the water you want/' 
Then the Turkey-e6ck cftrriffd some water to 
his wit^. But he was just too late. His little 
wiffJ was dg^d. 

. LESSON 19 
How the Turkey-€6ck L6st His Wifji — Part II 



a 6 



The Turkey-eSck crt^d and cn^d when he saw 
his wit^ was dg^d. It was not his fa]ilt, but 
he fglt as if it were. 

''She dijid be^aiAsfi I Igft her al5nji," he 
mo^nffd. 

M any of the beasts of the fSrest «amf5 to 
consol0 the Turkey-€6ck. 

Some mice br6ii^]zlt a wSg^n in which to take 
the little wlf^ home. They Sffer^d to dra^r it 
back to the yard for the Turkey-€6ck. He 
was giM to let them do so. 

"You 6]4^]zlt to sit besidfJ her/' they said. 
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So the Turkey-eSck lajfd his wifj^ on the 
wSg^n, and sat besidjif her. He drovj^ the mice 
by me^n§ of a pjfeg^ of «&rd. Sever al of the 
beasts of the f6rest fSllo^^d the wSg^n. 

On the way, they m6t a Fox. *'H6llo, Tur- 
key-€6ck!'' said the Fox. *' What are you busy 
about?'' 

''My wll^ has been choked to dg^th by a 
nut/' ans^^erjifd the Turkey-€6ck. '*I am tak- 
ing her back to the yard. There I shall dig 
her gravj^." 

''May I come with you?" said the Fox. 

" Tes, if you will walk with the others," said 
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the Turkey-€6ck, **I shall like to have you." 

So the Fox walked with the rest 

By and by, they came to a br6^d stream. 
''How shall we get over?'' said the Turkey-eock. 

A Stra^ which was in the stream said, ''I 
will gladly tell you. I will la^ mys61f acr6ss 
the stream. Ton may walk over on me." 

But when they were all on this bri^g^, the 
straV^ slipped. Ever y one f6ll into the water. 

A Ston^ ne^r by felt sSrr^ for them. He 
lajfd himsSlf acrSss the stream as a s6rt of 
bri^g^. Then the Turkey-eock got the wSg^n, 
with his wif^ on it, safely acrSss. The beasts 
tn^d to fSllo^, but one slipped and f6ll. The 
others tumbled over him. Shdrtly, all were in 
the water again. This tim^, they could not 
cra^l out. 

The Turkey-€6ck was 16ft alon^ with his d6^ 
wlf^. He d&g a ^av^ and put her into it. 

Then he sat besid^ it gj^eving. He ggfevj^d 
so s&r^ly, that he, too, dijifd. 
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LESSON 20 
The Three Little Kittens 



their 



Three little kittens 16st their mittens, 
And they began to cry, 
'' mother dear, 
See here! See here! 
See ! We have 16st our mittens I ^' 
"What! L6st your mittens? 
Ton na]A^jity kittens! 
Now you shall have no pi^." 

The three little kittens found their mittens. 
Upon a shelf ne^r by- 
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" mother dear, 
See here! See here! 
See ! We have found our mittens ! '^ 
*'What! Found your mittens? 
Tou good little kittens! 
Now you shall have some pi^." 

The three little kittens staj!n^d their mittens, 
As they were eating pi^. 

''0 mother dear, 

See here! See here! 
See! We have staj!n^d our mittens 1'' 
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*^What! Sta^j^d your mittjins? 
Tou na#)ity kittens! 
Now you shall have no mor^ pi^-'' 

The three little kittj^ns cle^n^d their mittens, 
And put them out to dry. 
*'0 mother dear, 
See here! See here! 
See ! We have cle^n^d our mittens ! " 
"What! Cle^n^d your mittj^ns? 
Tou dear little kittjifns! 
Now you shall have some morf^ pi^." 

LESSON 21 
The Prmggss and the Pe|l 

**The tim^ has come for you to marry/' said 
the k ing to the pring^. **Tou must marry a 
pringgss/' 

"That I will gladly do/' said the pring^. 
"But she must be a real pringgss. No other 
sdrt will do. I shall go and find her mys6K/' 
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He traveled from one end of the country to 
the other. But he could not find the s6rt of 
pringgss he wanted. Finally he eam^ home 
again without one. He fglt v6ry tir^d and sad. 

One ble^k, stdrmy n ight , there was a ]tn6ck 
at the do^r. The k ing op^n^d it. There, stand- 
ing in the ra^n, he saw a pringess. But what 
a pringgssl She was as wet as she could be. 
The water po]ir0d from the fring^ of her sha^l. 
Her fe^t were so^k^d. She didn't look a bit 
like a pringess. But she said she was a real one. 
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"We can judgf^ shSrtly/' ^6#Jit the mother 
of the pring^. But she did not saf anything. 

She w6nt to get a bed rg^dy for the pringgss. 
She la|d the mattrgss 5flf on the flo^r. Then she 
plag^d a pe^ on the bStt^m of the bed. Over 
the pe^ she put twenty mattrgssgs, one on t6p 
of another. 

Over the mattrgssgs she Elag^d twgnty f g^th er 
beds. The prmggss was to sle0p on all thes^. 

In the morning, the mother said, **How did 
you sle^p, my dear?'' 

"I could not slej^.p at all," said the pringgss. 
"I just t5ss^d from sid^ to sld^ all n ight . I am 
lam^ all over, becajig^ there was a gr^at lump 
in my bed.'' 

" Oh ! '' cri^d the mother. ** Now we ]tno^ 
you are a real pringess. A f^ls^ one could not 
have fglt a pe^ under all that." 

So the real pringgss was found. The pringj^ 
m&rrl^d her at once. They kgpt the pe^ to 
^o^ to their childrgn's childrgn. 
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LESSON 22 
DSpEl^ Gra/ — Part I 



wh 



*' Jill, come here ple^g^. There is a lady here 
who wants to ta]fk with you. She is in a hiiriy, 
so come at once." 

**Tes, mother, I'm coming, '^ ans^erj^d Jill. 

**My little girl has been busy to-day making 
ginger-bread/' said the mother. *' She wants very 
much to ]tno^ how to make jelly, too. But I 
tell her she must wa|t awhilp for that. She is 
only nin^ now. Here she comes 1" 

**OhI How do you do, Jill?'' said the lad^. 
*'I have come on a Strang^ grrand. I want to 
hlr^ your pon^ for a little whil^. Will you let 
me have him?" 

''Vd rather not," said Jill. ''I never rid^ 
Dappl^ Graf mys6lf when it is so warm. He 
6]i^|it not to get too h5t. The mlr^, too, is ver^ 
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he^vy. We had ra^n this morning, you j^no^." 

''Yes, that's so, little one,'' replied the lady. 
*'But let me tell you how much I ne^d him. 

**My dear old mother has gon ^ to vXgit some 
friends. Their house is a mil^ down the river. 

"Just a little whil^ ago, I rege^v^d a letter. 
It told me to come at once. My mother had 
cajij^lit her hand in a do0r, and had crushed it. 

"I tri^d to nd^ my whe^l, but found it was 
broke n. 1 w6nt to the wh^rf to hir^ a bo^t. 
Every bo^t was out. t cannot walk, becajis^ it 
would take me too lon^ to get there. The mir^ 
is so de^p, I could not hiirry. I will not larnj^ 
your pony. He shall not get too hot, ej'ther. 
Do be a kind girl and let me have him." 

Now, Jill ^SjA^Jit a gr^at de^l of her o^n 
gently mother. She hated to think of the lady's 
mother as suffering all alon^. 

"Take him!" she cfi^d. "Take my DSppl^ 
Graf. I cannot let you hir^ him, tho]/l|^)i. I 
will lend him to you. 
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"But, oh ! be good to him. Be good to him. 
He has n ever fglt a whig.'' 



LESSON 23 

Dapple Gray — Part II 



through 



Jill w6nt out into the yard to cSjUch DSppl^ 
Graf. He was her pet, and she btf^n let him 
into the yard. He liked to nibble the tend er 
grass there. 

Mother mad^ a pSckagf^ of some of the h5t 
ginger-bread. She gav^ it to the lady. 
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**Come out into the yard, ple^g^/' called JilL 
**Dapplj< Gray is rg^y now/' 

"Ton are a dear child/' said the lad^. "I 
will treat your p5ny as if he were my own/' 

Then she sprang up on the pOn^ and r5d^ 5flF, 
waving her hand to Jill. 

** Their home is a happy one. I can see 
that/' she said to hersglf, as she cantered away. 
**Each one is kind to the other/' 

All at once she notlg^d a big turkey on the 
ro^. The pony saw it, too. Now DSppl^ Graf 
hated turkeys. So he st5pp^d sh6rt. He would 
not go another st6p. 
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The lady tg^^d kindly to him for awhll^. 
She tri^d in this way to get him to go. But 
DSppl^ Gray would not hn^g^. 

^*What shall I do?" she said to hersglf. "I 
must get to my mother. I shall be obliged to 
whig the pony. He must not behav^ in this 
way.'' 

So she g5t down, and eut a whig from a treff 
ne^r by. 

She hit the pony once. He jumped wildly, 
but he would not go on. She had to whig him 
again and again. 

Finally he be^ii to run. He dS^^d al5n^ 
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SO rapid ly the lady could not g|iid^ him at all. 
She had to clin g to his ngck to ke^p on. He 
ran through all the dejfpest mirjf. They were 
botti spattered all over with it. 

The turkey was as much fri^t^n^d as the pony. 
It seuttl^d back into the farm-yard through a 
hol^ in the fSnq^. 

In a little whil^ they had fin ish^d their rid«S. 
The house down the river was reached. 

Dapplj^ Graf looked tir^d. *'I do not want 
to ti^ him. Will you hold him?" the lady said 
to a little boy in the yard. 

" I'd like to," the boy said. And he eam^ at 
once out of the yard. 

"There, h old him by this strap," said the 
lady. **But do not let it slip through your 
fingers. He has been fri^t^n^d, and he may 
not want to stand still." 

The boy did not let the strap slip through his 
fingers. But Dappl^ Grajf did run away again. 

Would you like to he^r how it happ^n^d? 
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LESSON 24 
DapEl^ Gra/ — Part III 

The lady found her mother alrg^d^ a little 
better. 

''This gtoger-bread is just what I like," said 
the mother. ** Where did you byiy it?" 

*'I did not b]iy it," replied the daughter. 
''The dear little girl who I6nt me her pony, 
mad^ it. Come to the wind o^ and see the 
pony, mother," she w6nt on. 

They went to the windo^ and looked out. 
No pony was to be seen, and no boy was in 
sight . They could not beljev^ their ^y^s. 

The lady w6nt at 'once to look for the boy 
and the p6ny. 

She found the boy crying, down by the 
river. This is what he told her: — 

"I held the stoSp tight for a I6n^ whilff. 
Then J5|inny Gre^n cam^ al6n^ with his new 
whe^l barro^. 
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"I wanted to try rolling it. He said that 
he would hold the pony's strap whil^ I trijfd. 
But that naji^Jity pon^ jerked it ri ght out of 
JSlinnj^'s hand, and ran 6ff.'' 

"Well, well,'' said the ladj^. "I 6]i^Jit to 
have ti^ him, I suppo§^. I must hir^ a horse 
now and fSlloyi^ the pon^ Mck." 

This she did, and found him sSf^ at home. 
But he was muddler than ever. 

His little mistrgss had been in the garden 
watering her pansl^s. She looked up and saw 
a wild-looking pOn^^ coming. Yes, he was 
coming into their yard. Could it be? — Yes, 
it was — her own DSppl^ Gra/. 
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Jill eallj^d her mother. '' mother ! Come 
here! Come here! DSpplj^ Gray has come Mck 
alon^. Has he :^ro^a the lady 6ff, do you 
think? Can she be lying down the ro^d, 
dg^d ? '' 

Just then the lad^ rod^ up. 

When Jill had heard the ^hol^ story, she 
forgav^ the lady. 

But she will not lend her pony any mor^. 
This is what she s ings sometimes: — 

** I have a little pon^, 

His nam^ is Dapple Graf. 
I lent him to a lady, 
To rid^ a mll^ away. 

** She whipped him, she lashed him. 
She rod^ him through the mirjf. 
I would not lend my pony now, 
For all the lady's hirj^.'^ 
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LESSON 25 

The House That Jack Bjillt 



worried 



This is the house that Jack bjiilt. 

This is the malt, 

That lay in the house that Jack bjiflt. 

This is the rat, 

That ate the malt, 

That lay in the house that Jack b]/iflt. 
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This is the ^, 

That killed the rat, 

That ate the mftlt, 

That lay in the house that Jack b]dflt. 




This is the dog, 

That worried the eat, 

That killed the rat, 

That ate the malt, 

That \af in the house that Jack b]dflt. 

This is the cow with the crumpled h6rn, 
That tSss^d the dog. 
That worried the eat, 
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That killed the rat, 

That ate the malt, 

That laf in the house that Jack b]iflt. 




This is the maj!d^n all for 18m, 

That milked the cow with the crumpled h6m, 

That tSss^d the dog, 

That worried the eat. 

That killed the rat. 

That ate the malt. 

That lay in the house that Jack b]iflt. 

This is the man all tattered and t8rn, 
That kissed the mSj^d^n all forlSrn, 
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That milked the cow with the crfimpl^d h6m, 

That t5ss^d the dog, 

That worried the ^at, 

That killed the rat, 

That ate the malt, 

That laf in the house that Jack b]iilt. 
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This is the pr;i!e8t all shaven and shdrn, 

That married the man all tattered and t6rn, 

That kissed the ma^d^n all forl6rn, 

That milked the cow with the crumpled h6m, 

That tSss^d the dog, 

That worried the eat, 

That killed the rat, 

That ate the malt. 

That \af in the house that Jack b]iilt. 



This is the eock that cro^^d in the m6m. 

That wak^d the priest all shaven and shdrn, 

That married the man all tattered and t&rn. 

That kissed the ma^d^n all forl6rn. 

That milked the cow with the crumpled h6rn, 

That tSss^d the dog, 

That worried the eat. 

That killed the rat. 

That ate the malt. 

That la^^ in the house that Jack bylilt. 
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This is the farm er sowing his com, 

That kgpt the €6ck that cro^^d in the m6rn, 

That wak^d the priest all shaven and shOrn, 

That married the man all tattered and t6rn, 

That kissed the ma^d^n all forl6rn, 

That milked the cow with the crumpled h6rn, 

That t5ss^d the dog, 

That worried the eat, 

That killed the rat, 

That ate the malt, 

That laf in the house that Jack b]4ilt. 
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LESSON 26 
The Mous^, the Bird, and the Sa]isag^ — Part I 



ou 



ow 



cook 



Once upon a timff, a mous^, a bird, and a 
sa^isag^ llv^d to-g6ther. They were v6ry hSppy, 
for each did his o^n work. 

The bird had to go to the fSrest ever y day. 
He g6t the sticks for the fir^. The mous^ had 
to dra^ the water and b]iild the fir^. The 
sa^isag^ had to do the cooking. And v6ry 
good cooking it was! 

She stayed by the fir^, all the timff the brSth 
was on. Just beforf^ it was r6^d^ she jumped 
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into the p5t hers6lf. She did not stay I6n^; 
just a moment, to se^g^n the br6^. The mous^ 
la|d the clStih, and sgt the dishgg on. 

When the bird eam^ in with his sticks, they 
had dinner. 

When they were through, each w6nt to sle^p 
on his o^n little couch. 

One day, when his sticks were gatherj^d, the 
bird sat down to rest . He sat on a bou^|4 of 
an o^k tre^. The sticks were pil^d on the 
ground belo^. 

A big brown bird cam^ and sat besidf^ him. 
They began to talk. 

''What are thog^ sticks for?'' said the big 
bird. 

''They are for our fir^. I get the sticks. 
The mous^ s6ts the tabl^. The saiisag^ cooks. 
We are just as happy as we can be," an s^er^d 
the little bird. 

"You are just as silly as you can be,'' said 
the brown bird, "Tou have mor^ work to do 
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than epher of the others. Their work is in 
the house. Tours is outsid^, so you are out 
in all s6rts of wg^ther. Wh y do you allow 
them to take the edgiest j6bs? Fd seold, and 
scold loudly, if I were you/' 

This talk worried the bird. He said to him- 
self, *'Well, I g]46ss I have been imposed 
upon. I will not be their slav^ any ISnger. 

" One of the others shall gath er sticks. I 
shall toy cooking or drawing water/' 

LESSON 27 
The Mous^, the Bird, and the Sji^isag^ — Part II 

Whil^ they ate their dinner, the bird told the 
others what he wanted. ''I am tir^d," he said, 
*'of doing all the outsid^ work. I me^n to 
stay in for awhil^.^^ 

The others ^6Ti^|it the prgsent way the better 
one. But the bird would not agre^. 

*'Let us dra^ 16ts then," said the mous^. 
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'*We can decidt^ in that way what «ach one 
shall do.'' 

So they did. It was thus degided that the 
mous^ was to cook. The saiisag^ was to fgjiich 
the sticks. The bird was to drg,^ water and 
blind the fir^. 

Now we shall see what hSpp^n^d. The 
saiisag^ w6nt out for the sticks. *'I shall not 
go to the fbrest," she said. ''There are m any 
sticks ri ght here in our yard. I shall stay here 
and gather them.'' So she s6t to work in the 
yard. The others also w6nt to work. The bird 
mad^ the firj^, and the mous^ cooked. Then they 
wa/ted for the sa^isag^ to come in. 

She stayed so I6n^, they be gan to be worried. 

*' She said she would get the sticks ri ght here 
in the yard. I'll go out into the yard and call 
her," said the bird. 

In the yard, he saw a dog prowling about, 
but no sajisagj^. The bird j^new at once where 
the sajlsag^ had gon^. 
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He picked up the sticks and carried them in, 
him s6lf . 

He and the mous^ f61t v6ry sorry. But they 
degided to be as happy as they could. 

So the bird s6t the tabl^, and the mous^ 
w6nt on cooking. Finally, she got into the 
p5t to se^§^n the br6th. But not being like 
the sa]isag^, she was killed by the h5t bro^. 

In a little whil^, the bird eam^ to get the 
broth. 

No cook was to be seen. 

'* Oh ! where is the mous^ ? '' cn^d the bird. 

He looked all through the house for her. 
But he could not find her anywhere. 

Then, he gav^ up looking and w6nt to the 
well for water. He trgmblj^d so that he let 
the bucket fall down into the well. In trying 
to reach for it, he fSll in. 

He tri^d to sprg^d his little wings and fly out. 
But they were too wet. Finally, he g6t too 
tir^d to try any longer, and so was drowned. 
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LESSON 28 
The Dog and His ShSdo^ 



u ew 



One day, Mr. Brown's dog, Bruno. w6nt out 
for a walk. As he w6nt by the shops, some 
one gav^ him a big pjfeg^ of meat. 

'' How shall I get this good fg^d home ? '' ,said 
Bruno to him self. '^I will not go through the 
streets with it. If I did, some cruel boy would 
snajKch it from me. All the po^dlj^s al5n^ the way 
would want some, too. Their manners are so bad. 
I must cho0§^ some other way to get it home." 

He threw himself down to think. In a little 
whil^, he had ^6]i^|it out a way. '' Fll go 
alon^ the river bank and over the bri^g^,'' he 
degid ed. 

So 6ff he ran, alon^ the river bank. 

By and by, he eam^ to the bri^gj^, and be gan 
to cross over. 



THE DOa AND HIS SHADCW 



95 




He lookj^d down. There in the water looking 
up at him, he saw himself. But the fQ^lish 
fello^ th6)/l|^|it it was another dog. 

*vHe, too, has a pjeg^ of meat/^ ^dyl^jit 
Bruno. *'I will take it away from him, tho^ij^ji. 
What a fin^ me^l I shall have then I '' 

So he op^n^d his mouth, to snap at the other 
dog's meat. Out fgll his o^n meat. 

Down, down, down it sSnk into the water. 

Bruno ^rew himsglf into the water to get 
his meat. But he could not find it anywhere. 
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Sg0n he grew tlr^d, and gav^ up looking. 
Then he drew himself up, out of the water 
again. 

His supper was entlr^ ly lost. He had been 
too greedy. In trying to ste^l what wasn't 
his, he had lost all he had. 



LESSON 29 

The Dog in the Manger 



ox 



I am s5rry to saf that Bruno fglt v6ry er6ss. 
He was not at all worried over his o^n greedi- 
ness. But he was h ungr y and wet and tlr^d. 
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He so^n reach ed home. Instead of going to 
the kijlich^n for fo^d, he w6nt into the stably. 
There he crgpt into a manger full of ha/. 

In a little whil^, he heard the cook call him. 
He l^new she would give him fg^d if he went 
to her. He didn't want some kinds of fo^d, 
however. Yesterday, the cook had f6d him 
dog-bi8€]4it. He had like d it then, but now he 
wanted meat, only meat. 

'* Where can Bruno be?'' said the cook. 
**Will you plefig^ call him. Miss Ruth?" Ruth 
was Bruno's little mistress. 

'*Tes, cook, I will gladly call him," said Rutti. 
So she called and called, but no Bruno cam^. 

Then Ruth went out to the stabl^, to look 
for him. 

She did not see the truant, but she heard 
v6ry strange sounds. 

The ox had come home to his supper. He 
and Bruno were talking. 

"I am hungry," said the poj/fr ox. '*I have 
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been working all daf. Now I wish to eat the 
ha/ you are lying on. Get out of my manger, 
Bra no/' 

'* Bow- wow- wow," said the crSss dog. '*Let 
me alon^. I'm hungry mys6lf/' 

'*Do you want to eat my ha/?'' said the ox. 

''No, I do not,'' growled Bruno. '*I would 
not chew a p/eg^ of ha/ for anything. But 
you shall not chew it ej!ther." 

*' What a crugl, sglfish brut^ you are ! " said 




BOY BLUE AND BO-PEEP 



the ox. *'Tou do not want the ha/, and I do. 
But you will not let me have if 

Just then, Euth drew nearer, and Bruno saw 
her. He was a^am^d to have her |^no^ how 
rud^ he was. So he jumpj^d out of the manger 
and ran to her. 

**Tou will have to imprgv^ your manners, 
Bruno/' said Rutti. ''I cannot have a dog in 
a manger for my pet." 

LESSON 30 
Boy Blue and Bo-pe^p — Part I 



Blue 



**I've br6]/l^j?lt home a new 15t of sheffp, 
mother," said Farmer Brown. 

'*rm glad you have," replied his wifj^. '*They 
will give Bo-pe^p and Boy Blue something to 
do. I have been a little worried over the chil- 
dren lately. Their little fages have 6f]li^n looked 
home sick. Their mother is still too ill to have 
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them at home again. And I am too busy to 
play with them. They miss going to sejipjiH, 
I think. 

*'Now, if you Spprov^, I think we had better 
give them some work to do.'' 

*'I shall approv^ anything that will ke^p you 
from being worried. Let me call the children," 
replied F arm er Brown. '^Then you can tell us 
your plan. 

*'Boy Blue! Boy Blue!" called Farmer Brown. 

No answer. 

*'Boy Blue! Boy Blue!" again called Farmer 
Brown. '' FU try Bo-pe^p," he said. 

*'Bo-pe^p! Bo-pe^p!" he called loudly. 

^'Tm coming," ans^er^d Bo-pej^p ; and in a 
moment she was there. 

''Where is Boy Blue?" Farmer Brown said. 

''I think he must be taking a nSp," ans^er^d 
Bo-pe^p. ''He looked very drowsy when I saw 
him a little whil^ ago. FU run and see." 

She so0n esm^ back leading Boy Blue by the 
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hand. And a v6ry drowg^-look ing Boy Blue he 
was. He had been sound aslefSp. He 6fjl!^n 
fell asleep. 

'* Now/' said F arm er Brown's wif^, *'this is 
my plan. Here are fivj^ new she^p. Boy Blue 
shall tend them as well as old Suk^y, the cow. 

'' He must keffp the cow from getting through 
the feng^ into the cornfield. He must ke^p 
the she^p from getting through the fgng^ into 
the me^do^.'' 

"If they do get through, he can blow this 
h6rn/' said F arm er Brown. And he handed 
Boy Blue a fin^ tin h6m. 

" But what is Bo-pe^p to do ? '' said Boy 
Blue. 

''Bo-pe^p is to milk the cow, and to make 
butter. She shall help me cook, too,'' said the 
farmer's wif^. "Befor^ you |^no^ it, your 
m other will be well and will send for you. 
She will then be proud to hear of all that you 
can do." 
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LESSON 31 
Boy Blue and Bo-pe^p — Part II 



o u ful 



The children be^iS their work with gr^at glefl. 

In a we^k or t^^o, Bo-pej^p |^new how to cook 
s ever al things. She could make a fin^ pudding, 
the farmer said. And her cook ing were as good 
as any the farmer's wifj^ could make. 

Boy Blue was vgry faj'thful. He did not fall 
aslefSp once, for a ^holj^ 16n|^ we^k. He eSrri^d 
a bo0k to re^d to ke^p himsglf awak^. But 
one day he forgSt the bo^k. 

I will tell you what happ^n^d. 

As Farmer Brown walked up the lanff that 
morn ing, he heard this : — 

*^ Little Boy Blue, come blow your h6rn. 
The shefSp's in the me^o^^, the cow's in the corn. 
What ! is this the way you mind your shej^p, 
Under the haycock sound aslej^p?'' 
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F arm er Brown hiirrlfSd to the ha/eSck. There 
la/ Boy Blue sound asleep. Bo-pe^p was lean- 
ing over him. She puUj^d his sle^vf! to rougf! 
him. She sho^k him, too. 

Farmer Brown looked over into the mg^do^. 
There was a she^p nibbling his tender new grass. 
This worried him. 

Then he looked into the cornfjfeld. There 
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was old Suk^y pulling and eating the com. 
This worried him still mor^. 

By this tlm^ Boy Blue was awakff. 

**They are hateful she^p," he crij^d. "Every 
day, they have trij^d to get through that fgng^. 
I was so warm I ^rew mysglf down in the 
shad^ to rest Then I clogfSd my j^y^g, but 
only for a moment." 

Farmer Brown put down the pailful of apples 
he was carrying. Then he spok^. 

''You are a tni^ful boy/' he said. "So I 
suppog^ you think you slgpt only a moment. 
But the cow could not have pushed through 
the fgng^ in any moment. Neither could the 
she^p. You go to slej^p so e^glly, you sho^i^d 
not have shut your ^y^g. 

"This is how we shall have to do. You shall 
still tend old Suk^y, but not the shej^p. ThogfJ 
I shall give to Bo-pe^p. And I will make her 
a little CTQjilk to le^n on." 
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LESSON 32 

Bo-pe^p's She^p 



heart 



BorpefSp was v6ry proud of her she^p. She 
like d to strokj^ their s6f t wo^l. She n ever grew 
tirj^d of tending them. No one 61s^ was allowed 
to fe0d them. They so^n becam^ v6ry fond of 
their little mistrgss. They would eat from her 
hand at any tim^. They generally fSUo^^^d her 
all about. But one day they strajf^d away . 

Little Bo-pej^p has 16st her she^p, 
And cannot tell where to find them. 

Le^vf! them alon^, and theyll come home, 
Bringing their tails behind them. 

Little Bo-pe^p fSU sound asleep, 

And drg^mt she heard them bleating. 

But when she awok^, 'twas all a jok^, 
For still they all were fleeting. 
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Then up she to^k her little cro^k, 

DeterminfSd for to find them. 
She found them, indej^d, but it mad^ her 
heart ble^d, 

For they'd liSft their tails behind them. 



svuj^-^i; 
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LESSON 33 
Humpty Dumpty — Part I 



fairy 



worm 



party 



Mrs. 



One egg, two eggs, three eggs, many eggs, the 
little black hen had laid. 

Then she sat on the eggs days and weeks. 
At the end of three weeks, ** Peep I '' said 
something under her warm brS^st And, '' Peep, 
peep,'' on every side was heard. 

When the little black hen saw all her fine 
babies, she was proud indeed. Then she saw a 
thing that frightj^nj^d her. 

There seemed to be something that was a 
chick and yet wasn't a chick. It looked like 
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an egg, but it wasn't an egg. It had legs and 
arms and walked about with the little chicks. 
But it did not scrajKch as they did. 

**What shall I do?'' said poor little Mrs. 
Hen. *' I fear that a bad fairy has sent some 
one ev^ to us. I have never, in all my life, 
seen an egg walk. I'll be kind to it, tho)i^|i, 
and see how that ans^^ers. 

**Come, little chicks," she called, ''I have 
a worm for you." The little chicks crowded 
round, but the egg with legs hun^ back. 

''How good a worm tastj^sl" peeped all the 
baby chicks. 

''How can you eat the hbrrid thing?" said 
the egg. 

"Come here, dear egg," said Mrs. Hen. "You 
must be tajij^jit to eat worms with the rest of 
us." 

" I'm not an egg, Mrs. Hen. At le^st I'm 
not a common egg. I'm Hiimpty Diimpty," 
said the Strang^ object. 
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^^Hiimpty Dumpty! Humpty Dumpty! Cliick! 
cluck ! cliick ! '' said Mrs. Hen. 

"Yes, Humpty Dumpty/' said he, *'and I 
come from No Place Land. I am Mother 
Goose's child, not yours at all." 

''Then how did you come to be here?" said 
Mrs. Hen. 

''Well," replied Humpty Dumpty, "Mother 
Goose sent me. She is going to have a party 
to-night. She hopes all the King's horses will 
bring all the King's men to her party. She 
wants me to climb upon your wall and look 
for them. May I, Mrs. Hen ? " 

"Why, yes, child, if you can get up there," 
said Mrs. Hen. 

So Humpty Dumpty began to try to climb the 
wall. He tried and tried, but each time slipped 
down. The wall was too hl^ji, and he was too little. 

Then Humpty Dumpty began to cry. " 0, 
dear! 0, dear! They will get to the party 
before I see them ! " 
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Mrs. Hen felt sorry for him. "He may look 
strangff/' she said, "but he is really a good 
child. Here, Humpty," she clucked, "cra^l 
upon my back, and I will fly upon the wall 
and leave you there." 

"Oh! thank you!" cried Humpty Dumpty. 
Then Mrs. Hen lay down, and Humpty Dumpty 
cra^lj^d upon her back, and put his arms about 
her neck. 

As soon as he was settled, Mrs. Hen cSrri^d 
him up, up, up, to the top of the wall. There 
she g6ntly rolled him off, just where he wanted 
to be. 

Then down she went to her little chicks 
again and left Humpty Dumpty sitting on the 
wall. 
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LESSON 34 

Humpty Dumpty — Part II 

Humpty Dumpty, from where he sat, could see 
a long way. But no one was on the road. He 
knew that, for he could see no dust. He could 
see no glitter of sunlight on sUver. 

Mother Goose had said, '' Look for the dust that 
the horses' ho^f s will ra^gj^. Look for the shining 
of silver in the sunlight The King's men, you 
know, have silver hglmgts. When you see these 
things, scramble down at once and come to tell 
me. I want to get on my broomstick and fly to 
meet them.'' 

An hour went by, and Humpty Dumpty grew 
very tired. He was hungry, too, and the sun 
made his head aejij^. "0 dearl" he cried, '*I 
bel^evj^ I could eat even a worm. But I do not 
know how to find a worm for myself." 

Just then a white butterfly lit on Humpty 
Dumpty's head. It was so light he didn't mind 
it. *'I heard what you said," whispered the 



112 * ADDITIONAL SECOND READER 

butterfly. " I would not eat a worm if I were 
you. Why not sip the sweetness of the lilacs 
there ? Look at me. FU show you how." 

Humpty Dumpty looked at the butterfly as she 
flitted from blSss^m to blossom. Yes, the lllaes 
were very near him. He would try to reach them 
and feed on their sweetness as the butterfly did. 

So he le^n^d over to get them, but — Humpty 
Dumpty had a great fall. 

Down, down he went till he struck the ground 
at the fo0t of the wall. There he lay very still. 

Just then a great dust arosj^. There was the 
clatter of horses' ho^fs. There was the glitter of 
sunlight on silver. All the King's horses and all 
the King's men came up. 

When they saw poor Humpty Dumpty, one of 
the men said, **Poor little fgllo^^! He has fallen 
from the wall. Let's see if we can place him up 
there again." But, no. All the King's horses 
and all the King's men couldn't put Humpty 
Dumpty up again. 
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They tried to lift him, but as they lifted they 
found that the egg-shell was broken. But — 
what do you think? Humpty Dumpty, the real 
Humpty Dumpty, was not damaged at all. He 
was a little ySllo^ gSgling that had not been 
stron]^ en^ii^ to break his own shell. So the fall 
had really been a good thing. 

He hSppfSd proudly about for a time, and then 
he ran off to show himself to Mother Goose. 
Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall, 
Humpty Dumpty had a great fall. 

All the King's horses and all the King's men 

Couldn't put Humpty Dumpty up again. 
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LESSON 35 

Mrs. Pussy's Family 

and 

Their Adventures — Part I 



London 



mew 



loved 



a 



chair 



Mrs. Pussy liv^d in our barn. She had three 
dear little kit]Kj^n§ that she loved very much. 
One she named Pussy; one, Pussy-cat; and 
one, Pussy-cat-mew. 
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One day Mrs. Pijissy called all her children to 
her. Then she said, *'Now, children dear, I shall 
have to le^ve you alonj^ to-day. A larg^ rat has 
g6t into F ann er Stout's house. The farmer 
wants me to hidf! behind the kljKch^n sink, and 
try to e^fch the rat.'' 

*'A|i! take us with you, mamma," cried 
Pussy. 

" Yes, do," said Pussy-cat and Pussy-cat-mew. 

''No, my dears," repllj^d the mother. *'You 
could not keep still all day. The old rat is 
wisj^. He may not come out of his hol^ until 
ni ght fall. I shall have to wait. 

''You may play about the barnyard, but do 
not come near the house. He might run out 
and bite my little kittens. 

"And do not go near the old well, Pussy," 
she said to her oldest child. " You like to 
look down into it, I know. But I fe^r you 
may fall in. 

"And you. Pussy-cat, keep off the r5^," she 



116 



ADDITIONAL SECOND READER 



said, looking at her very severj^ly; for Pussy- 
cat loved to ro^m on the London r5^d. 

"Spe^k to me, too, mamma," said Pussy-cat- 
mew. She fSlt nSglgeted beea^As^ her mother 
did not tell her what she must not do. 

**Spe^k to you?" said the mother. "Well, 
you must keep away from the fire." 

'*What fire?" said Pussy-cat-mew. 

''The bonfire that T6mmy Gre^n and JSjinnj^ 
Stout are going to bjiild," ans^er^d the mother. 
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"JSjinn^'s mother said the boys might b0ild 
one in the barnyard. They want to ro^st po- 
tato^g for their lunch. The kljKch^n is to be 
left to me and the rat. I shall cSjKch him ev^Sn 
if I have to wa^t until it is dark. 

**Well, good-by, my little dears. Be good 
and I'll find a nice little mous^ for each of 
you when I come home." 

'' Good-by, mamma ! " they cried, as they 
wav^d their little pawg. 

LESSON 36 

Mrs. Pussy's Family 

and 

Their Adventures — Part II 



queen 



When they were left alon^, the kittens played 
prettil y for a whil^. They ran al6ii|^ the top of 
the wall, and played with the falling le^v^g. 
They chased one an other about the barnyard. 
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Then they grew tir^d and lay down in the 
ha/ for a nSp. 

Pussy-cat did not sleep 16n|^. A wisp of ha/ 
tickled her nose and awaken 0d her. She ya^n^d 
and str6)lich^d and then got up. 

*'I think ril take a little walk on the London 
ro^d/' she said to herself. She had already 
forgStjK^n that her mother had forbld^^n this. 

So she tiptoed out into the sunshin^ and 
went ^ro]i^]i the gat^ to the ro^d. She saw 
many interesting things on the ro^d. She saw 
a man dnving a calf to market. Whlt^ butter- 
flies flitted over her he^d, just where she could 
not re^ch them. Baby to^dg jtimp^d out of 
the grass by the ro^d-sid0. 

Then she spi^d Tom Black, who was coming 
down the ro^d. *' Where are you going, Tom?'' 
she said. 

*'0h! Fm going to London,'' Tom replied. 

''Why?" said Pussy-cat. 

''To see the queen," answered Tom. 
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*'Why?'' again said Pussy-cat. 

*' Oh ! come al6n^ with me and Til sho^ you," 
said Tom. 

''I think I will/' said Pussy-cat. ''I have 
never seen a queen. What does she look like ? " 

''You'll see/' said Tom; and he wouldn't tell 
her anything more than that. 

This seemed hard, but Pussy-cat had to be 
content to walk albn^ by Tom's sid^. 

By-and-by they came to London. Pussy-cat 
was ha^ fright^n^d at the sight of so many 
pe0pl^. But Tom had been there before and 
boldly led the way. 
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When they reached the pSlag^, they crgpt in 
thrQ]4|^^ a hol^ in the wall. They walked sSftly 
down a long hall till they came to the ]^ronjJ 
ro0m. Then Tom 8cr5]l!ch0d at the do0r. 

One of the queen's attendants opf^n^d it. 
*'Ha! Ha!" said he, '*so it's you, Tom, is it? 
Well, you are just in time. There is a mousj^ 
under the queen's chair, and her hl^jiness is 
very much afraj!d of it." 

So Tom and Pussy-cat went in. They bow^d 
lo^ befor^ the queen, who was by this time 
standing on the chair. 

No sooner did the little mous^ under tto^ 
chair see Tom and Pussy-cat, than it scampered 
away. Befor^ they had finished bowing, it had 
gon^. 

'* Oh ! thank you, dear pussies," said the 
queen. ''I was so fright^n^d I did not know 
what I was doing. A mouse always makes me 
forget that I am a queen." 

Then she let each of them kiss her hand. 
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"Take them into the house ke^per^g room, and 
give each a bo^l of cre^m," she said to a 
pag^. 

This the pagff did, and the cre^m was^ so good 
that Pussy-cat never once remgmber^d how long 
she had been away from home. 
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Finally they degided that they must go. 
When they got outsld^ of the pSlage, they found 
it was dark. Night had fallen. Only the stars 
lighted the way. 

''0 Tom/' said Pussy-cat, *'we must run. My 
mother will be greatly fright^n^d at my long 
absgng^.'' 

*'Very well/' said Tom. '*You may le^d and 
I'll fbUo^." 

So they ran, and they ran, and they ran. 
Their little hearts be^t so that they could hardly 
brejith^. The sharp pgbbl^g on the ro^d cut 
their feet. 

They were tlr^d and dusty indeed when the 
barnyard was reached. It was a pitiful looking 
little Pussy-cat that softly crgpt into the bam. 
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LESSON 37 

Mrs. Pussy's Family 

and 

Their Adventures — Part III 



burned 



Now we must see what the other Pussies did 
that day. Pussy-cat had not been gone long 
when Pussy awok^. She also ya^n^d and 
strgjKch^d and looked about for something to do. 
'* Where can Pussy-cat be?" she said to her- 
self. '*I'll go out and look for her." 

"No, she isn't in the yard. She isn't any- 
where within sight. Maybe she is behind the 
tree by the well. I'll go and look," she said. 

On the way, she went by the fire. ** Those 
potatoj^g that the boys are roasting smgll good," 
she ^6]i^|it. " G]i6ss I'll rtib up again st JSJinny 
and see if he will give me one." So she rubbed 
up again st Jojinny Qre^n. 

Now, Jojinny was not a kind boy, and he did 
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not like cats. So he I6st his tgmper, picked 
po^r Pussy up, and tSss^d her down the well. 

Oh! how cold the water was! *'I shall drown, 
I shall drown,'^ mo^nj^d po0r Pussy. Jiist then 
she spi^d the biickgt. ** I'll cre^p into that and 
hold on till some one pulls it up,'' she th&^^|it 

This she did, and so she was in no danger 
of drowning. 

When Tbmmy Stout saw Johnny Green put 
poor Pussy down the well, he fglt s5rry. He 
had a kind hj^art and loved all animals. He 
said, '* Johnny, how could you be so unkind ? 
Kun to the barn and ring the bell for the men to 
come. We'll get them to sav^ poor Pussy." 

Johnny, who was over his fit of tamper by 
this time, felt sorry himself. So he ran as 
swiftly as he could and began to ring the bell 
that called the men to the barnyard. All the 
time he r^n^ he kept singing: 
*^Din^, don^, bell. 
Pussy's in the well.'^ 
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The sounds awoke Pussy-cat-mew. She 
th6yi|^Jit that the barn must be on fire, so 
she put on her best pgttleo^t, to sav^ it. Then 
she ran out into the yard. 

By that time she had notlg^d what Johnny 
Green was singing. "Pussy's in the well?" 
she scre^m^d, and ran to look for herself. 

On the way she had to go by the bonfir^. 
A r6d-h6t eo^l had pSpp^d out of the fire and 
lay in her way. She saw it too late to step 
asid^, so she jtimp^d over it But something 
very sad hSpp^n^d. 
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Pussy-cat-mew jumpf^d over a eo^l 

And in her best pgttleo^t burned a gr^at hol^. 

In the me^ntlm^, Tommy Stout looked down 
the well and saw poor Pussy clmging to the 
bucket. At once he puUjid the bucket up and 
let poor Pussy out. 

Then Pussy and Pussy-cat-mew, one wet and the 
other with a burned pgttlco^t, crept sadly home. 

The bell had gone on ringing, and the men 
were running into the barnyard. Farmer Stout 
came too. He went up to Johnny Green and 
said, ^^What is all this dm for?'' 

Johnny was so fr ight ^n^d that he kept right 
on singing : — 

''Ding, dong, bell. 
Pussy's in the well." 

''Who put her in?" 
said the farmer. 

"Little Johnny Green," 
shouted all the men. 
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Jiist then the farmer saw the sad Pussies 
coming along, and he said : — 

** Who pulled her out r 
''Little Tommy Stout,'' 

called the men. 

Johnny heard them and came running out of 
the barn. **You poor Pussy!'' he said. ''For- 
give me, and I'll give you my potato and a 
tart my mamma gav^ me." 

Pussy very gladly forg av^ him. Then she 
and Pussy-cat-mew had a fe^st. "It was the 
best roasted potato that ever was cooked," they 
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LESSON 38 

Mrs. Pussy's Family 

and 

Their Adventures — Part IV 

Mrs. Pussy lay behind the sink all day. 
S ever al times she tt[6^^jit she heard the rat, 
but she was mis take n. At dusk, however, he 
really did come. 

He crgpt slyly and .sSftly from a hol^ ne^r 
the kljKch^n stove. He looked all around but 
he did not see Mrs. Pussy. He tib6)/l^Jit no 
danger was ne^r, so he ran acrbss the flo^r to 
the clSset. The door was ajar, and he went in. 

Then Mrs. Pussy degided it was time for hey 
to mgv^. She slip{i0d out from behind the sink 
and tlp-to^d across the flo^r. She pe^p^d into 
the clSset. There was the rat up on a shglf 
nib]ziliiig a larg^ che^§^. 

Mrs. Pussy gently pushed the door a little 
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Wider op^n, and made one spring. The rat did 
not know she was there until she had him. 

He f6]i^]zit fjferg^ly, but Mrs. Pussy was cl ever 
and she so^n killed him. *'I must take him 
home for supper/' she said. He was he^vy, 
but she managed to drag him alon^. 

When she was almost home she called, ''Come, 
children, help mother bring in the supper.'' 
But no one answered. She looked all about 
the yard. No children were there. She saw 
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the remaj!ng of the fire and a po^iH of water 
near the well, but no kittens. 

It was so dark by this time, that if she had 
not been a cat she could not have seen a 
thing. 

**0 dear! dear!" she mew^d, *' where are 
my little ones?'' She went to the gate and 
looked out. Just outside the gate were Pussy 
and Pussy-cat-mew, who were looking for Pussy- 
cat 

** Where is your sister, my dears?" said Mrs. 
Pussy. *'And why are you here by the road? 
I t^dylj^^it I sho]/iJd find you all safe at home 
when I came back." 

'' mamma dear ! " they both cried. *' We are 
so s6rry to g^ev^ you, but we have had a dread- 
ful day!" 

"Tve been down the well," sSbb^d Pussy. 

**And I've burned a hol^ in my best pgttl- 
eofit," wa^^d Pussy-cat-mew. 

**0 my! my!" cried Mrs. Pussy. ''How 



MRS. PUSSY'S FAMILY AND THEIR ADVENTURES 131 

could you be so na]/l^^t^? And where? Oh! 
where is Pussy-cat?'' 

**We don't know, mamma," they both an- 
swered at once. Then they told her all that 
had happ^n^d to them. But where Pussy-cat 
was, they could not g]i6ss. 

While they were talking, they walked slowly 
home. Mrs. Pussy was so overcome with gr|ef 
that she forgot all about the rat. 

They went into the barn and sat down upon 
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the haf. They were afraid that something very 
sad had hSppj^nj^d to poor Pussy-cat. They 
were trying to plan how to find her. 

Just then they heard a little sound. Mrs. 
Pussy looked round and saw her missing child 
creeping into the barn. 

''Pussy-cat, Pussy-cat, where have you been?'' 

"IVe been to London, to vigit the queen.'' 

''Pussy-cat, Pussy-cat, what did you there?" 

"I frig^n^d a little mouse under her chair." 

"Well, well, well!" said Mrs. Pussy, "I'm 

afraid I have children who do not mind me at 

all. I was going to give you a fine supper, 

but now I shall send you hungry to bed. To 

mind mother is what all children must be 

So Pussy, Pussy-cat, and Pussy-cat-mew went 
hungry to bed and cried themselves to sleep. 
They were hungry, and they were very, very 
s6rry that they had disple^sj^d their dear mother. 
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LESSON 39 
Hansel and Grgtel — Part I 

It was night in the vast fSrest. All was dark 
outsld^ the wo^deutjUer's hut which sto^d at the 
gjjg^ of the fSrest 

Hansel and Grgtgl had been sent to bed. 
Little Grgtgl had fallen asleep. Hours had 
passed, but Hansel was so hungry he could not 
sle^p. He heard his father and mother tilting 
as they sat by the fire. 

''Alas! my wifj^/' said the father, **the times 
are hard. I fe^r we shall so0n be without fg^d.'^ 
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''We can not live without fo^d/' replied the 
wif^. ''We must do somej^ing. To-m6rro^ 
morning, let us take Hansel and Gretel far into 
the forest and le^\^ them there. Then we shall 
have to fe^d onlj oursglv^g." 

"I can not treat my po^r children so badly! '' 
cried the father. "I'd rSther starvf^ with them.'' 

But the wlf^ had no pitf. She was not a kind 
stgpm other to Hansel and Gretel, but a wicked 
woman. She gav^ her husband no pe^g^ until he 
had consgnted to do as she had propog^d. 

Hansel felt his h^art beating faster and faster 
as he lisjUj^n^d. He felt fri^t^n^d and sSd. He 
could not ke^p back the te^rg. Whil^ he was 
crying, Gretel awok^. "Hansel dear, what ails 
you? " she ask^d. 

Hansel told her what he had heard. Then 
Gretel, too, cried bitjferly. 

"Do not cry, little sister," he said to her, 
chok in g back his own te^rg. "I'll find a way to 
sav^ you." 
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For a little whil^ they lay thinking. They heard 
their father and mother go to bed. Then Hansel 
whispered e^lgerly, "Do not fr6t, Gretel, I know 
what to do. I am going to slip outsld^ for a 
moment, but I shall sg^n be bSck." 

Gretel lay still and waited for him. Sg^n he 
came back. ''Fe^l my p6ck6t/' he whisperj^d 
86ftly. 

''Why/' said Gretel, "it f6^1§ full of little 
bumps.'' 

" Yes," said Hansel, " I have been picking up 
smg^th whit^ pgb|zH^g from the ground. You 
shall see to-m6rro^ what I am going to do with 
them. Do not be afraid, little sister, G6d will 
help us." 

Then they fgll aslej^p and slgpt soundly until 
morn ing . 
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LESSON 40 
Hansel and Gretel — Part II 

At fiv^ o'clock, their stepmother awakffnffd 
them. **Come, children/' she called. **We are 
all going into the forest with your father 
to-day/' 

When they were ^gs^^^d, she gav^ to each a 
p/eQ^ of bread. '* Keep thes^ for liinch/' she 
said. *'We have no more.'' 

As they walked al6n^, Hansel st6p|J^d now 
and then and seemed to be looking back. 
'' Why do you st6p so bfjK^n to look back at the 
house, Hansel?" ask^d his father. 

''I am looking at my pet starling, that is 
sitting on the ro^f to bid me good-by," Hansel 
replied. 




HANSEL AND GRETEL 



137 



''You silly child!" cried the stgpm other . 
**That is not your start ing . It is jiist the old 
brown chimney sticking up." But Hansel was 
not really looking back at anything. He was 
st6p|Jing now and then to dr6p a smooth whlt^ 
peb]zilj^ on the ground. 

Finally they reachj^d a sp6t that was de0p in 
the forest. "Now gather as many sticks as 
you can find, children," said the stepmother. 
''We are going a little farther into the forest. 
We will bjdild a fir^ for you befor^ we go. Tou 
may sit by it and eat your bread, whllj^ we are 
g6n^." 

Hansel and Gretel did as they were bidjj^n 
and so^n had plenty of fir^wo^d. 
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*'That will do," said the stepmother. Then 
their father li ghte d the fire for them. "Now," 
said the stepmother, "sit by the fire and eat 
your bread. Later in the AfternQ^n we'll come 
back and take you home." 

So they went off, and the children were left 
alonjif. They were very tlrj^d and hungry, so 
they ate their bread and then lay down to rest 
They did not me^n to sleep, but their eyes 
SQ^n clog^d and they forgSt all their tr^iibl^g. 

When they awokj^, it was dark in the forest. 
No one had come to take them home. Poor 
little Gretel was very much fr ight ^n^d and 
began to s6b. 

''There, there, little sister," said Hansel. 
''Tou must not cry. FU look out for you. 
Just waj!t until the br ight mg^n riggg. Then 
we shall be abl^ to find our way home. The 
mg0nlight will show us the little whit^ p6b|zH^g, 
and we can f61Jo^ them all the way. They 
will le^d right to our father's house." 
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So they waited to-g6ther. It seemed a very 
long time, but after awhil^ the mo^n did rig^. 
How b right it looked! What a good friend it 
seemed ! 

'*Now we can start!" cried Hansel. 

''Yes, I can see all the little white pebbles!" 
cried Oretel. "How th6yl^]itful you were, 
Hansel dear ! " 

It took the pg^r children all night 16ii^ to 
f61Jo^ the pebbles home. They were so tlr^d 
they could hardly lift their feet But when 
they saw the house, they forgSt how tlr^d they 
were. 
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Their stepmother op^n^d the do^r. She did 
not let them know how astonished she was to 
see them. '' Ton na]i^jity children I '' she 
scolded, ''What made you stay away so 16n]^?'' 

But their father did not spe^k at all. He 
could not, he was so glM to see them. He put 
his arms about them and kissed them, whil^ 
his tears fglj fast upon their hg^dg. 
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LESSON 41 
Hansel and Gretel — Part III 



ar 
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When the woodcutter and his wif^ had 
reach ed home the night beforj^, a vIgitOr had 
awaited them. 

** Who are you ? " asked the woodcutter. 

"I am the king's fSrester/' replied the man. 
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'' His Majgsty wishgg you to exit down a cgrt^in 
tre^ in his orchard. You shall 6arn a round 
sum by this sgrvlg^/' 

The woodcutter's first th6yl^]it was of his 
children. *'I might have kgpt them^ I might 
have kgpt them ! '' he mflrmOr^d. 

"What do you say, sir?" stgrnl^ dskj^d the 
fSrester. 

*'Tes, yes, I will come,'' hastily replied the 
woodcutter. *' I will be at the pSlag^ by brj^ak 
of day." 

He walked the flo^r all night in deep sbrro^ 
over his Ibst children. "I fe^r the wolv^g have 
eatj^n them ! " he mS^n^d over and over again. 

Gr^at was his glad ness , then, when his chil- 
dren appe^r^d. He had been just about to s6t 
out for the pSlag^. 

The king did pay ggnerj^Jusly, and there was 
plgnt^ for all in the woodcutter's home. 

But one day the eiifibpard was again nearly 
gmpt^. 
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As beforj^, Hansel heard his father and step- 
mother t^jt king . It took a long time to pgrsuad^ 
his father to take the children deeper into the 
forest than before. But he finally pr6mis^d to 
do as his wife wishffd. 

Gretel did not awakj^ this time. She slSpt 
as sweetlj^ as if she had no wicked stepmother. 

Hansel waited until all were aslej^p. Then he 
M0d to cre^p outdo^rg to pick up pebbles. But 
the do^r was I6ck^d, and he had to go back to 
bed without them. 
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LESSON 42 
Hansel and Gretel — Part IV 



lazy 



Early in the morning the stepmother called, 
^'Be-stlr your sglv^g. you lazy children. Your 
father needs your h61p in search ing for a gir- 
t^in tree that His Majesty has ask^d to have 
cut down. It is on the other sld^ of the forest, 
but we will all keep to-gether to-day. 
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**Here is a p^eg^ of bread for each. There 
will be no more until your father is pa|d for 
this day's work. So make the most of if 

Hansel did not believe a w5rd of this, but 
he had no pebbles to dr6p. What sho^AJd he 
do? 

Then he had a happy j^6]i^|it. Why, yes, 
there was the bread! 

He put it into his pSckgt and crumbled it. 
Now and then he tflrn^d and dr6p|Jj^d some 
crumlig by the way. 

**Why are you turning around, Hansel?'' 
askj^d the stepmother. 
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** To wav^ a good-by to my pet pig^^n on the 
rg^f," Hansel replied. 

*' That's not a pig^0n, you silly child/' she 
sne^r^d. ''It's a streak of sunli ght on the sld^ 
of the chimney." 

Deeper and de^pgr into the forest they went 
By mid-day they had finished their j^urn^y. 
The woodcutter bylilt a fire. Then they all sat 
around it, eating their bits of bread. 

Hansel had whispered, '' Sister dear, I have 
strewed my bread al6n^ the way. Give me 
some of yours so that our stepmother will not 
ask where mine is." 

Gretel gladly gav^ him more than ha^ of 
hers. By the time the me^l was finished, the 
children were very sleepy. GretePs curly head 
SQ^n lay on Hansel's shoiilder, and she slept. 

Hansel kept awak^ for a long time, but at 
last he too forgot his tr^ubl^s in sleep. 

Then the wicked stepmother hajf I6d, ha^ 
drSg^^d the woodcutter away. 
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LESSON 43 
Hansel and Gretel — Part V 

The children did not awak^ until after dark. 
They were not much frightened this time, for 
they knew that the mo0n would so^n come up. 
They believed they could foljo^ the bread 
crum]i§ and again reach home safely. 

The moon did come up, but they could not 
find the crumbs. The birds of the forest had 
eaten them. They walked about the forest, 
now this way, now that, all night. They 
seemed to get deeper and deeper into it, 
instead of finding a way out. 

A nother day and an other night found them 
no nearer home. They slept now and then 
and fed on wild berries. But they were very 
migerabl^. 

On the third morning, they saw a b^^utiM 
bird. He was sitting on the branch of a tree 
and singing most sweetly. 
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After his s6n^ was ended, the bird started 
to fly. "Let us follow him/' said Gretel. 
''Perhaps he will le^d us home/' So they 
f511o^^d the b^^utiful bird. 

Once they 16st sight of him. But they soon 
spi^d him pgrchmg on the ro^t of a little 
eStjKagf^. And what a strangj^ ^6tf>dug^ it was! 
It looked as if made of gingerbread with 
trimi;liings of sugar Igin g . 

''Let's tast^ and see if that is real sugar," 
said Hansel. 
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'' Oh, yes ! " cried Gretel, dang ing up and 
down. 

They tasted and found that the house was 
indeed gingerbread with trimmings of sugar iging. 

Then they nl]iblj^d bits here and there, and 
ev^n brokj^ off big p|eg6s of the trimmings. 

While they were doing this, they heard shrill 
ton^s from within the house. Some one said, 
" Who ni]2>bl^§ at my house ? '' 

''The wind is blowing off bits of the trim- 
mings," the children answered. And they went 
on eating, not a bit disturbed by what they 
had heard. 

After awhil^ the door was opj^nj^d from within. 
Out of the door walked an ugly:-looking and lamj^ 
little old woman. The children were afraid of 
her, but she said, *'Ha, ha, little ones! How 
did you come here? Come in, come in, my 
dears, and bid^ with me." 

'' She seems kind after all," whispered Hansel. 
" We may as well go in." So they did. 
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The old woman set a bountiful me^l before 
them, and the children ate until they were fully 
satisfied. 

Then they lay down to sleep in the cle^n 
little beds she had made rg^dy for them. 
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LESSON 44 
Hansel and Gretel — Part VI 



oven 



Now the old woman, altii6yl^|i she had seemed 
to be so kind, was really a wijKch. She liked to 
eajKch and eo^k and eat little children. 

Before Hansel and Gretel awok^, she le^nj^d 
over them with a wicked smil^ on her fag^. 
She was thinking how good they would tastj^. 
*'Biit the boy must be a little fatter," she 
mOrmflr^d. 

So she pulled Hansel out of bed and drSg^^d 
him out of the house. When he was fully 
awak^, he found he was ISck^d insid^ a little 
€o0p in the yard. 

Then the old wl]l!ch went back into the house. 
She sho^k Gretel and cried, '' Get up, you lazy 
girl, and help me get the fg^d rg^dy for your 
brother. When he is as plump as I wish, I 
shall eat him." 
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Gretel cried more bitjKerlj than she had ever 
cried before. But she did as she was told. 
She kgpt her eyes opj^n, thoyl^|i, for a way of 
gseap^. 

Every morning the wljKch eSmmanded Hansel 
to stick his finger throyl^|i the bar§ of the eo^p. 
She wanted to feel his finger to see how fat he 
was gro^ng. She was ne^rlj blind and the 
eo^p was dark, so she could not see him very 
well. 

Hansel sav^d a bonj^, and, to cheat her, 
pushed that thrgyl^ji instg^d of his finger. 
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The wIjKch th&yl^jit it strange that he did not 
M,f^n faster. She grew tired of waiting. 

One morning, she said to Gretel, ''I am not 
going to wa^t any iSnger for Hansel to fatjKj^n. 
Le^n or fat, Fll kill and eat him to-morrow. 
You may begin now to drai^ the water to fill 
the hug^ k6t]l!l^." 

Gretel wept more sorely than ever, but she 
started to do as she was told. 

"First, however,'' the witch went on, ''we'll 
bak^ the bread. I have biiilt the fire and 
heated the oven. You shall try it for me. Go 
now, and see if it is h6t enough." 

*' I don't know how ! " wa^^d Gretel, as the 
old witch pushed her toward the oven. 

''Yes, you do!" sere^m^d the witch. 

"Indeed I do not," said Gretel. " Sho^ me." 

Then the old woman op^nj^d the oven do0r 
and le^n^d forward. This was Gretel' s chang^. 
She gave the old witch a mi ght y push into the 
oven, slam^fid to the do^r, and ran. 
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^'Gretel, Gretel, where are you going?'' 
called poor Hansel. He could not see what had 
hapjij^njid to the witch, but he could see Gretel 
running. 

At this, she tftrn^d toward her b rother and 

san^: 

^'0 brother dear. 

Have no more fear; 

The witch is dead. 

And we are here.'' 
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LESSON 45 
Hansel and Gretel — Part VII 

As Gretel san^, the b^^utiful bird appe^r^d. 
At the sam^ time Hansel found that the do0r 
of the €Q0p was unlocked. He lost no time in 
cr^y^l ing out. 

Then both children sto0d gazin g at the bird. 
As they looked, he grew and grew until he was 
larger than they were. 

''Crej^^p up on my back, 
And najij^jit you shall lack," 

8&n^ the bird. 

The children did as they were bid. Then the 
big bird so^r^d hi^ji over the tre^-tSps. It eSr- 
fL^d them on its back in this way, mil^s and 
mil^§. Then it began to fly downward. 

First they saw the chimney, then the rg^f of 
their own house. 

Then the bird al ight ed on the do^r-stgp, and 
said, *'My work is over now, dear little ones. 
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So is yours. Yours was to rid the wOrld of 
that crugl old witch. Mine was to le^d you to 
her house, and then to bring you home again 
when your work was over.'' 

As the bird spok0, he so^r^d upward again. 
The children were speech less with surpri§e and 
thankfulness. They looked after the bird until 
he seemed only a spgjifk in the sky. Then they 
went into the house. 

Their father sat desolatj^ and alonj^ by the 
fire. His wife was d6^d, his children 16st. He 
had searched for them many days without sue- 
§6ss. 
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When they saw him, their s6ft little hearts 
forgavf^ him at once. They crgpt into his arms 
and la|d their hg^ds upon his brg^st. 

He had lately had all the work that he could 
do. So his prSspgets were b right . 

"No laj^k of fQ0d shall part us again," he 
prSmis^d. "But ev^n so, I shall see to it that 
there is no iSij^k.'' 
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